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STARBORI^. 

THE COIfJUEER. 

% Eta matte Posp. 

Spctnt:ffitst. 
A FOREST. Semmo and Thylpa, with lows 
Wild arrows. Disiovered talking, 

EI V E days of beauty-lustrous royal eaglesl 
Have sailed across the sky on lofty wrngs, 
SittCe I am with you.and now goes the sixth. - 

SEMMO. 

Yes 'twill be seren tomoreow — But what of if ? 

THTLPA 

Oh nothing — Hunt our arrows in the gulch. 
They fell anear that gnarled tree by the brook. 

Semmo runs off in search of the arrows. 
That simple Boy has thirteen summers trod 
This earth of beauty, and ne'er saw it yet. 
Sublimity, its ministering genius. 
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To Win is still ati unfliscoversfl Liiko, 
A i5if sterj- of beautj- lost and hidJsn 
Iti t'a:! thick Fjr3-;t? : A s %' .'at strxii. w'iiVi yat 
Niver k'u T2a?'i-5d his ear. Nj ' s::vf3-.'ly ml^:i it. 
Were it uptaksn as the pleateoas clews 
W-iiA bsii th» fl:)vrorj at rair i, If t'asr-^ w ;r ; l^'l; 
Oa-.ne on the hiUs aad pastinis. 'Twas his arraw 
Br3aglit dowa the hawk-this ticklaj Mm, I shot 
Wide of its wing on parposs. 

Inblao patches 
Gleams tTie soft sky, clo-ddlesa, and even nr-.v,, 
Qn the strong hills and mighty forests restin.^. 
Green with all summer gifts, — No ! shixU I be ■ 
A Btaliing Moose roving embelished hills, 
Untasting aad iaseasible, for all 
Titat I could dream or have imaged yet? 

A rahliit hcqts from ahueh^ 
Nayl pause a little with thy glossy cost. 
And graeofal mavemsnts Semoio spies thee not, 
Aad I hare often missed as fair a mark. 
— yet there is bliss in this fee e solitude, 
A relish and a marvel and a power, 
la all these things-the earth and its strange sky, 
WAieh fill my luising spirit with proud themes. 
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Reverent aad shadowy. 

Semmo rstwrns, bringing a hawk. 

Sem, you have bagged the bitd. 

SBMMO. 

Ye3, and have bsat you twice. 

Ay. nobly done. 
But what did you encounter by tha brook ? 
Startled — it must have been a flying squirrel ! 
Perhaps a coiled snake smote with witching eyes 
Or starved hyena leaped from bending branch. 
Confess you wo'nt — well there it was a mouse, 
O ffended are you — yes, it is too bad I 
Deny it — but the scope of that aversionj 
Included something blare, no pleasant sight. 

BEMMO. 

Would it have scared you- spectre snake prmowse 

THYiPA. 

A spectre ! Ah, you now retaliate. 

You spear my gsity, you pelt with snowballs. 

But you encountered one you scorn or dread. 

SEJIMO. 

Phantom — perhnps a scmclhing once a man I 
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No wMsper of our wizard yet Kas reached yau? 
Never tave heard of Starborn ? 

iSfot that Brave 
■Wfco led our handed TrLbs successfully, 
Some niue moons since I Indeed not quickly 
Sh . that prou i spee.^.r-'lo of \y,n in : plu njs 
And the stem volume of his sinuy arm. 
Steal from our scalps of snow. Now Scm, you mc a 51 
Starborn as man and Sachera is excelsior^ 
So rest unridXe .. 

KEMMO. 

But you quite mistake ; 
His purpose no one k; . s Bnt his demeanor, ' 
Widely divergent from his former course, 
Invites con|«ttare, ; ni provokes prediction. 
Of some dire fate vfhich may o'ertake Ms strides. 
Though on swift snowshoes bara'd with moose- 
hide walking THTiPA 
This must be queer. But what is there about him 
Dififsreat &om other men. "What has he done, 
O wiiiit ii he accused, to justify 
Tbia change of reputatien, these suspicions.* 
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^Vi.onow ire bis asso ialcs? 

They are not 
H's trib Riien — he a given ta lon^ rambles 
Of lo lelincss — leaving wigwam aad his wife 
For the dim Cave of Bones, Thdre mid old forma 
Of extinct mam. nals. by imajination 
Rjclot.ied uajoath and terrible, some report 
Ha -lag sesa -.vaiipjria^ duplicates and declare. 
With spirits that are haunters: a f th is cave 
H J has madi compact, or become familiar. 

Thyhpa. 
But will you think so Semmo? Can you single 
The Moose he is chasing ? Can you name the lafca 
Where that buck plunges-ere he dips his paddle — ■ 
The moose with the greal horns — Will he out- 
strip him J Semmo 
1 hji, you will not believe me when 1 say. 
He holds a mi stery mysterious. 
Over insensate objects. We have seen him 
Lightly place hands upon a block, and summon 
Spirits to lift it and by tips make answer 
To various questions. We have heard queer ?afs 
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On Io,l;r«-Toof, as responses: and have seen 
Uteasiis various, move — Kitcli along, 
Yes, follow Mm unbidden thraagh the lodge. 
As i. he we.*:. ni;gnefic,, 

■ Thalia 

G n this be? 
Whit B'.y thtjsa jss? Do they think it we'.l ? 

Semmo. 
They sh ike their heads in telltale to each other, 
Ta.ij no i -Jaspisioa^ly, They spiak but little, 
Thsy fear 'tis wick-'d, Djabt if gopl will fjUo'T, 
Th'nk In. g3"'eits inteviewa farbidlen 
Withb-nngs subtle absolutjly evi';, 
Tiiat cunningly iJQti '^■e him. Loak — he pasaos, 

TUylp-a 
Ko — by the rock beyond the hanging tree? 
That isaot Starborii, he of proivess stern, 
Yon man walks slowly-he is thin and pale," 

A fond soiieilude sits oa his brow 

Yes, anxiows Hieiitation. Ashe comes, 
He seems impleading. Let as step aside. 



S T A R B O R N , 
TEE CONJURER 

S> tzn z Secan'S. 

trwnlt of a wind fallen tree. A s^e ■-. a how 

tJiree arrows and Iw : torches o' oiled J.ark 

eompose his er/nipmea '. 

ALLEjH and moss grown — Much t'-.esam e 
occurs. 

Over and over, and tlie repetition 
Makes us no wiser. Seated on this trunk 
Gf fallen greatness, manj' things come up, 
Problems o'ertake ms, and I heed them not 
Questions aeoost me and I wo'Bt rep)}'. 
Riddles defy me, riddles none can guess, 
Of all my sages. So it steads me mueh 
To pry, to force the marvellous shadow, which 
Enwi-apa the world in its ambiguoas robe. 
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By what I guess a slirew .1 vacuity, 

A phautom peopled realm, where pj vjr is not 

Coiiaried to sinews ani mtterialli Tib, 

Bat actuates the unljoiiaisd ele naat i ' . 

And staffs us with uDstitited energy. 

Tbis T smll koi.v, ift lere be honesty 

In those Isamoija, aad I thiak ihar^ mxy bs, 

Ai 1 frBsly carriol oat th ; abst'n ;q ee 

And fasts required, So for tke present go. _■ 

TU feed na otker thoughts. 

A dream of gl adness 
Floats through the Forests. Ani a msmory, 
M jtiraM and sad, falls over me . 

i^SEiS anU stanBs ^nsft'bE a iioilitig spj-in^' 
Might I stand, 
Aiui sate m<? with emotions of the past 
Wfakb walfcedin music. Coald 1 seat me on 
That seabird marvelloua, which soars and sails 
On wings that &Kg not and seem aiotionless, 
Khas eaaid I kaip m.! high above tha wjrld. 
And be a sentinisiit in supreme content, 
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A bowl of bubliog watsrs— let me stoop. 

Stoops down and drinks. 
How cool and how refreshing. Here oftimes 
Beneath the unpili red firmament, a boy 
Joyous I played. And life its belt 9f wampum 
Superbly figured with proud mysteries. 
And triumphs glorious, held full before me. 
Every thfng then was pleasing fond and gay. 
As the moons wandered, thus high glory walked 
On mountain tops, an! feasted sumptuous]|jr 
In the Lake Valleys. Now I say Farewell. 

This boiling fountain from the black earth gashes 
Unsullied and most pure — 'And why not I ? 
Must it not be ? What mystery entraps me, 
Confines__me as a captive in its camp ? 
The eyes of a coiled serpent fascinate me. 
My lodge with its dear comforts and delights 
Aid my resolve. The stealthy hour slovfs yet, 

u 
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No — rjig — ^Hot now the m?rry milking ')'..■ I 

"With myriad music singa to bring nu cheer. 

Scsnethiaj Within, starts up aa from a di-eam, ,- 

Hjrrible aal disa^troas. I repal it. 
An i yat ii sly sispicion l-irks ani da.2;:-! me ■ 

Ai I sax;55 a^iiast m/ p irpD99. I ;k 1 1 i.ijj it. 
Bit tb?se tkoaghts haunt m? aii:i ra/ iifc is sjiisi 
Dust blankets me — me, how uniike that plant, 
Tiiat oariojs horb half cjissioxs* thit in I > lut 
Spirns with \3 biaah. ths dwt thitprsi^-ia it, 
Aad wittidefileniaat overlaps its charms. 
Swells in dishonor and with load protest', 
Puffs off the soil and glows redrest in beaaty. 

Me — how unlike 
AHovJBT from a high branch falls ai his feet. 
Ahah — one witness mjre. 
Thas is it ever with -the beautiful, 
A blight assails it and the clods receive it, . 
Sun '. are there forms that set like thee In glory. 
Bat never rise again? This urges forth. Goes, 



* Etato Tusaca WJsea duBt settles on tlie briisthtng 
pores of ttjis jjlaat, it swells ,blii!)h.es and paffs off the 
offeBcUag impority witii ezploaioas like cooglilugs. 



4iiSl33?S|S 



25 'lEE CONJUREL. 

Ai Starhorn 'iisapears in the Forest: enter J . 
oposite directions tallcing, Ellconaand Almo. 
Jlnm, 
How long- has he feeen absent ? 
Elhond 

Heavy hours, 
An I dashing like a cascade on my heart. 
Since this timo n-j'.v four d;iys-a;!;ainst iatreaty. 
Oh, it is heavy as a topless rock — 
This griif that presses. Was it ever known- 
Gomes it within the boundary of things 
That should befal us, that a man will leave 
His wife and lodge to seek and herd with fiend. 
For such they are — I feel that they are such. 

Almo. 
Dear sister, what induced htm to e iquire 
Of the dark satyrs in the Cave of BDnes ? 

■ ' Elkoria. ■ ■ 

Somethiug that seemed electrical but novel, 
Somethiag inherent some mysterious power. 
But only of ourselves and nothing mote. 
From that it grow. 
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t Dear sister, do not weep. 

Bear brarely up. Ihe pit is wide enough. 
The pit of earth, which swallows up our joy. 
Life, hope and dust. Wh)' should we antedate 
The resting time, the time which equals us- 
"With the mere shadows of a summer heaven, 
Aud drops us with the leaves which are our 

"brothers ? 
My sister, come ! too much we weepi togather. 
Assafe me you will cheer your heart again. 
For I must leave you, altnough pained to leave. 
Open your eyes, hope, and strive yet to smile. 
Sweet sister, ■will you not, and cheer us both? 

JElkona. 
Kind Abno, yes — ^for Heaven has consolation. 
And I well seek it in some bowery nook. 
Shall there be dew for the low flowers that perish 
And none for us ? 

Jihtio. . 

Oh surely not, sweet sister. 
embMting and going different ways. 
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TEE CONJUREB 

& t znt Wis ixXs . 
Before a Lodge. Sun setling^. 'Elkona atone. 

EVENING prepares to pitch a starry Tent 
On the high dusky plain. The sun goes dowa 
To rest on the innumerable leaves 
Of furthest Lills : bright measurer of days ! 
His temples are enzoned with burning locks, 
With gold with pu.ple richer than the earth's. 
With mutability Night but not sleep, 
Darkaess, divestad of its grace of slumber. 
Encamps my husband. 'Tis impossible 
^Chat one who loves me wtth most generous love 
To t?tr>»^that he should shun me — he, the last I 
I love him >«/ h unalterable love. 
He kngws it— \; reciprocates that love. 
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At ! ?;■; h^ <\ 1 1^ -ni^ — 1 iniiiub'o ! 
My Starb irn, is hs lo.it ! A.h. tlioss fojl fisnis 
Of ihs black Cave are masterful — oh sliam^ ! 

Is turj-ao viili 111 klj'i, is tli^ra mt O.i? 
Wao sses ms and can aiJ ? [ think so. yes, 
T 1 'a wlvv cj a :s all so tardily ? A dream 
W lispii'i, b; pjtisit, wllh. a fist saijivoar, 

T I'^s Zvj p-its oj a tnast ssoire sisn ir, 
BiilcjJ «'itli thoag'ats at our m )st raptaroas hoars 
E ilh of vvaicb wjS a ge a, proad as a star, 
Korrafti without shadow. 

Yet the cloud returns, 
Rjturas with a tenacso-js constancy. 
And recollections garlandad with joy. 
Float o'er a chasm whoas cliffs are iced with 

dread. 
Starbora, my Sachem — 9 my heai-t's clear stream 
Rolls bi'oksn ; and Its all adorning thought 
The «3.use which made it bouatiful, — the sua 

Which gave it lustre. — Oh, 'tis set 1 

Siarlora vikh spear enters suddenly. 

j My own ! 
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StaAcrn— 6 toy most dear. 

hiarioi'ii^ (imhranng. 

Elkona- sweeltbt ! 
Hlhona. 
Yps, yoi' a-D here, it is Mieh joy. Even nov/— — 
1 vtwbilh r ? Have you thai no word for me I 
Am 1 LOt yours ? 

btarhorn. ElTtona — litautiful ! 

Elkona. 
Yet you will leave me I Sliaborn , O my CLief 
I hav,> been sittiiig on tkis mo-i<y Ktoaj, 
B^'Beath the branches of this olden tree. 
I iiave been watjh:n,<yon etiierial clouds, 
Wiiijli ho/ar o'er ths far o:F .n )-nt.ii:i'3 sTilp. 
As if they were the bright win>?-i of the hours, 
Oj'33 so Qaanifi.eafit, I have bv;en thinkias 
Of you and of myself and our post jays. 
Oar bypasfc loves, those bli-ssfol summr birds 
That flit In recollection. But, my husband, 
Thjij glories fell before a cralty foa. 
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Who scalpi them, but \v<?nf off without tlie trophy 
Y«-i ia these sad hours slaeplass I have dreamed. 
Till there cami thaaghts — thin^i w-ii:;"i I mist 

not speak. 
Even to the blank ynnoting solitude 
Of the wild wandering winds 
Starhorn. 

Elkoaa— sweetest ! 
'Elkon.a 
Stiibora, if sweatest, haw can you prefer 
Th3 black the fearful hjliow haunted roska, 
T a t-ingleJ forast ani the single! night, 
B /fore the comforts of our p3aeafiil tent? 
H LVi I notlovad yia, piraly lealerly ? 
Aal yit diy after day, rdf^ht after night, 
I i-jjk — ire you estraaged or quito forgetful 
That not three autumns yet have pledged their 

grace, 
Nor sam-ners dropt their plum.es, since we were 

widisl. 
Were we not always friends, the truest hajipiest. 
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Slarhorh. 
Yes, my Elkona — my most IjeaiitifuL 
But I have bowed to a necesity , 
Lola the Sage renowned, is now my Mentor 
An oracle implicitely approved. 
1 have a purpose, high and difficult. 
To be achieved only by toil and watchittgs. 
By lonely walks in the forest, silent vigils 
Within the tent of night, amidst those things 
Which are most sullen. With the austere, forma 
Hidden from merning, I must grow familiar, ^j^y 
Till 1 have learned an apjjertainlng science, 
And made my Thonght a might and mastery. 
Dreamed of by few. Therefore, my love be patient 
There are high purposes that ask me forth. 

Elkona. 
Oh whithex-whither ? to the Care of Bones ! 
My Chieftain, I have wept a change in you, 
Sinee on that day ! Now go not, 1 beseech yoit. 
Come to our lodge, oh come. See, I have drest 
Our evening meal. Have plucked and husked J 
the maize, j|t|j 



W 
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BoSfed some in the stone caklroii-aow delicious. 
And soma is parched and wiitin;^ 0:1 the hoartk 
Tiic dried meat of tlie bufiiUo is sliaved. 
And beer, for you I brewed it, Starborn, yes. 
Long lonesome hours it waits : now gladly here 
My Stardora, you are weary-mast I press yoi ? 
Now taste the simple viands, made luxm-icas 
Et OTerinasteriwg lore. Refuse me not ! 

Starhorn. 
My loTe, I must not 

Elkmia, 
Must aot-mnst not, Starbprn, 
How cam you answer thus 1 
Stariom 

Elkona dearest, 
Some liours of abstinence remain unfilled. 
Engagements unequi-vical require me. 
Wjih one rich kiss I leave my beautiful. 
Elkona. O Starborn — 
St<t:i-baon halts not, etrides rapidly of. 
Now ■B'bat will be the end — oh what— 
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Hastilij enters Kola. 
Was that your husband whom I met. Eikona ? 
They tell me you still love him. O for shame ! 
He frequents that blaak cavern, has familiai'S, 
Among the wraiths that haunt it; do you know it. 
Just think of it 1 Elkona, were I you 
I'd nei-er speak to him again. Disown him. 
That he deserves, and not such bursting sobs. 
JSCkona. 
■ Kola, perhaps you never had a lover 
Who really loved you, nor returned that love 
With ardor abnegatory. This is why 
You come to me with these reproachful words, 

Jnawan, running in, 
Ercona, pretty one, where hides the Chieftain ? 
I lave a message for him from the SacHema, 
Was he uot here just now ? 
Elkona. 

Yes, Inawan, 
But he has flown. 

Ivttw'in. 

Elkona, I am nimbler ; 
Unless an eagle, I will pounce xipon hin». 
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THTI,PA, With a how arroivs and a jMHridge. 
See the fine bird that I have bagged, Elkona, 
iLe&k-here I hit it with this pointed arrow. 
Kindly accept it as a simple tribute 
To loveliness and worth. 

Ah thank you, Thyl|ia. 
Eat TOii will share it with me.— bri,ng your sister 
And Mine to-morrow — let it be at noon. 
Starboni just now has spent his nights elsewhere 
In some ordeal. I am sorrj' for it. 
And with the mvsteries %vhich he wonld compass 
Toils many hours. Thylpa, if you are wise, 
Yon "nill not meddle with the nebulous sprights 
Who cheat us and are off. I say this, Thylpa, 
Because I know you are not ignorant 
Of the researches of my husband Starborn 
Whose dreams infatuate him in the course, 
Which. O 1 .3.111 so sad, that he has chosen, 
A bootless quesi — But were it only that. 
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Scene iFouetf), 

Forcnt. Starborn, rapidly tvalMvy. 
eomis Inawwn, running. 

°Y ! Have I caug-ht you ! 

Slarhani. Ay, my nimble lad. 
'What terMl)Io need has given you this haste ? 
Such reckless speed — why you are onfc of breath. 

Inaioan. 
Starborn, you'r taken — caughtjust like a deer. 
You never drempt it. Got a message for you. 

Siarbom. 
Which you ca'nt tell-all out of braath and merry. 
Like the young swallows you are all a flatter. 
Now sit upon my knee and rest a Itttle- 
Sits damn on a sione and talces up the child. 
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Inatmn. 
Starliorn, t!iere was no nappbg when I cauglit you, 
Hey ! such hot haste. I beat you. Now you sit 
Hovering youi' eggs, as quiet as a bird. 

Siarhoni. -', 

Inawan, just a slacking oi Ihc string, ' 

Wont harm the bow. With blanket over earSj 
We rest and think. ":'''' 

Perhaps so — But I lite youi: 
I'm -not afraid of you. But people say 
■^ ou aye a wizzard, and have fays and elves 
Close to your elbow.. 

Stm-bom. 

Why not, Inawan, ', 

If people say so ? ': 

Inavxin. 

Mi'.ybc- they don't know. 
But can you laugh ? they say you can't laugh uow 
You with a pretty wife — so very pretty. 
Saw her just now — but no — Bhe didn't laugbi ! 
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But I forget my in'"sa<»gj Will you hear it. 
But will you honor it? 

Starhom. 
' First let me hear itj 

tJntil antiotmced. some slight uncertainty 
Clings to the precept. 

Inavmn- 
" Am't you somewhat wise ! 
When jumping crost st brook I first make sure 
Tnere is one, and not merely that, but whether 
The oposite bank is good to light upon. 

Siarborn, 
That is shrewd lookiug on a pair of aspoots. 
Bnt Inawan, just now you leaped a brook, 
Yoiir feet are muddy,— how did it: odcOT J 

Inmuan. 
Now you have got me. Just a little haste. 
Entrapt me — But the theory runs game 
On the wild hills. Now Starborn Sabgum bold. 
The proud ehief Liveboar cites you lo a Council,, 
At the Big Rock to night. A stubborn need. 
Rises with stern appeal. 
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Sfarhorn, 

I must decline, 
"With due acknovfJedgment forbear die honor. 
My office -iviO he vacant for a little. . 
That must suffice. Some Tnotnents yet to waste 
Here they shall pass. And then away, away 
To things occult. Inawan, now to you, 

MeiTy and eager for the future life, 
Woods ring with songs with echoes, with the sti. 
Of wings of inoving game. Ali overmatching, 
The %ieathing phantoms of imagination. 
Alive with action, and transforming zest. 
Inawaa, this is nature. And iudeed. 
Like you, I too was blissful when a child. 
A sihitiBg heart gives fragrance to the flowers. 
Must there be blighting days of frost and storm ? 

InatDan, 
Starborn, if winter flings the flower leaves down, 
That snowy blanket brings us choicest sports, 
Eather would have it than unvaried s ammer. 
Can we fly winged with snowshoes in a summer ? 
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Or track the nimble gamo that leave no trace, 
O for the fun on iced and glittering Lakes ! 
How may moons, Starborn before the snows ? 

S:o,rdorn, 
Five, little man. You are enthusiastic. 
Ha;ve you perpetual summer in your heart ? 
But do you dream yoa will be always glad, 
And meet no gri«f ? 

Inawan. 
Grief — let me shun its spasnii 
Who could it be that met me sad and weeping ? " 
Starborn, oh why nst hnppier when a mm, 
A warrior, yes a chieftain. Many moons 
Must wax and wane before that day can dawn, 

StarhoTn, 
And then success composed and fully armed 
Proud and plume crowned will sit at feast of joy. 

Jnatvan. 
Yes and why not, being possessed of things. 
Whose lofty shade from far is stuifed with glory ? 
Many atrive for them. They are then of worili. 
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A sljra rjssh-:; c'Im'i.? up anclrans he'orem?,,,; 
Anl a itnit hsart makes fun o" o'osticles. 

A t! d c — Itiimxn!- Iiifi swi '- '"a e! , J.;, 
Starborn, %-bj\ bo goo I : n 1 laugh a UttLe, 

Stcmoni 
Off, liks -a irbfl ! And wliat a fool sits here. 
Thua to provoke the sane philopojib.y ; 
Gaodtws aad joy are ylay-nntes — who'l dsny i'. ? 
Bat can eontint'-ticnt mantle now my face, , 
Tb us ruinous iFitb many eager ninsini^s, ' - 
And Aaxk tessarclies into bidden tbiirj;;-?. 
Even a cMld ,rep3ats distnaying wbispers. 
And daniaging scrutinies of slirewd conjecture. 
But may one guide tie river of ones soul, . 
Into a long life happy ? I have wall! el 
Too mucb upcn the dark side of thv h'.i], : 
Ko'.v olbcr remedies— I must away. ' ^ .V 

Arises and leisurdy proceeds. 
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Sccuc jFift ?), 

^ Z'sr'/e /-ic'.: nza,r a:>. ^•>z:imim,'i}it. Cstama 
lyieelinrj Wdla. 

' O N D E R , FiBE smoal.k'vs. 

All things will be ready 
When the moon lifts hoi- glowing cheek 
above 
The forest. Tho-.i wilt oo;ns ? 

Witjiia tlie hour. 
You may expect me. Yet, to younger arms. 
The various vaunted conflict mast bo left. 
If war shall be determined. I am nat 
That wlilch I havs baan. Tiai Km do'ii itj feat* 
Aa;l pillaged m^, I scares kaJW w'l-ia, of all 
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The trophies of my yoatlt. Then— I can say it. 
And yet. not boast, I never was uiu-eady 
To do the deeds of valor. Your turn now. 
While I shall rest. 

Wdla. 
Father, but thou art strong 
lo coimsel — there we need thee, 

Cetamp. 

And I come. 
But -wliere is Starbom ? Pity, O pity and shame 
That one who seemed the master of us all. 
In the great gifts of manhood, should be now 
What no one wots, from causes most obscure. 
He has been seen to enter at the Cave 
Of the vast Bones. And he may yet return:. 
Amongst us a great Magian. 

Wella. 

He was oae 
Whc needed no such aids. Yes, he may find it 
Sharp ag defeat. 

Cetamo. 
^ Go forth, See, Eve folds Tip 



43 STARBORN 

Th,' atolfk-n curtain from her star pihil toat. 
Avx-anue tradirional rites, and I will come, 
'I ) s n )k > t'lo miviif/ailtoi pipe, autl lell the fetes 
.The boa:-ts permitted to my sr:ow crowned scalp. 
Inti, he/i-!i.d Ihe rock Elkona enters. 
Cetamo, hus philosophy an aid 
For the o'ercharged and moon bespotted brain? 
Cau it not sinjj the stormy thoughts to qutet ? 

C elamo, 
Joy. cheer thy heart, fair Sister, sit tJiee dpwfl. 

Elkona. 
I have been walking in the woods., and now 
Though weary yet have sought you, 
Cclamo. 

Daiighter feir, ;; 
There blossoms a bright glory on the storfti». 
An' arch which is iipiiuilt of precious hues. 
Has it oeeurred to thee, 'tis only seen 
On the tuinult«ourclouds of a dark sky ? 

Yilkona- 
Cetamo, bring me — give me sa;,ci a bow. 
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And I ivLil tl}a«k thee, even with tears. .^t* 

G-ciaino. 

My Dauglitcr, 
Life's burdens oftea iire but airy things. 
And vce art- bowed by an unreal load, 
llevcal your giiel's, and haply 1 may aid you. 

Elhona. 
Oiice th«re was in the glorious heavens a sun. 
And iu the azure cop; a snowy moon, 
Aad tiiwa wars blos^O'.as in Lhs boanteoas earth, 
^Vith niolody oi birds and summer winds, 
Noiv all is biauk — the whole is blotted out. 

Ceismo. 
Tiiese are wild words fair Daughter wUd and sad 

Elkoiia. 
Wild word? perhaps, but true ones ne'erthele§9. 
How old's the heart ! I think it lives and dies. 
Like the new moon — only it never comes 
To be the same again. Alas — no — no. 
Even hope, celestial hope, lies in a faint ! 

Ceiaino. 
Our teats are spread o'er comforts mutable. 
Changes and disappointments watch around us. 
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A T.i"-)^ of a-;-;; To \t^ -.vhlt^'x ;>ity n >' ; 

TH'J hiils ; wa'-.'-h !!•! ;in 1 folio V in o;-iv tnil. 
An 1 oft suvpri-ir' us I5.it wh.y '.vecp for t!iis r 
C-in so-TO'.v m-Uorateour fle.^liny ..' 
Disnii s those tears mrl smil;;. 
JUlkaria. 

1 had a lov;--! nne 
Who made the eavtli a Paradise, An4 when 
Jl.i was bcsi.Ic me in his joy I br'^it'i'^r!. 
I thought both life and death, thiings here, 

and hsticc. 
The rich adjuncts of lovelinoss an.! lo\'e, 
Py an imposins' rapture glorified. 
He has been ohann;e(! — by whom I do rot know. 
Hat -.vhon that cha'ig^ camj o'erhim ;dl thin.is died. 
Blackness, the vulture Ut on oarth an:l hoaven. 
And hops— even hop? has dug me a deep grave, 

C-etama. 
Handsome and hale, a yoanj^ man wins your love 
Has mystery engulfed the heart he wears .' 
He drops his spear and arrows at yo-ir feet. 
His well stringed bow. —Bream you the man; 

lies there ? 
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He may be like a sunbeam on stirve.l waters, 

Briflkt, but unsci tied, ever wandering 

He may be like the rising thunder cloud, 

Which, holds a buttle voice close wrapt within it: 

Although it wears an aspect calm and lofty. 

He TTiOX resemble that fell poison vine, 

With winning blossoms, graceful tendrils dialing 

Foiiafre of beaut)" — but its touch is pain. 

He may have all the wild intricacies, 

And glories of the many-peopled forests ; 

Hiils, brooks of joy, dim shatting glens nnd grots. 

And deep rommtio lakes, embowered with S3.i^. 

Where the wild phantoms of his spirit come 

To gaze upon the garnished firmament. 

He may be cold a-.id torpid as the mo.'ss. 

Which shims the sunlight centring in itself. 

He. may appear repulsive as a rock. 

Yet be in heart fresh as the mountain spring 

Gvtshing beneath it. Do we know ourselves ? 

Even half our mysteries ? 

And all this is in 
The glens which we inhabit. We are blind 
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As to the fnture. Oiir desires assume 
A thoui-and pleasing fantasies. Witli whicli 
We people the unknown future. We evoke 
A }i;Iorf and power around them. We o'erpasa 

The boundaries of our hunting groiinds-far-far. 
We plant the years all summers. We contrive 
A heaven without a cloud. It is not strange. 
That we who hav3 the power to build these things 
Should also have the power to credit them. 
M vking them real as the mountain roeks. 
And firmlier set. They pass away — we weep. 
The txnconquered days meet us with spear and bow 
In narrow gorges. Find us all unarmed. 
And leave us wounded. 

'Elkona. 

But this comforts not. 

Merely to know it is so, aids me not. 

I seek for aid. 

Cetama. 
Daughter, not friendly roots. 
Not balmy herbs can medicine the soul, 
That Heaven must do. 
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Elkona. 

Some gontls days of j.ij', 
Atit[ ffiO* so otangsd. So nr>blo an 1 so loving. 
Like the proud ea^le, flying through the h-?av..ijs, 
Esuiting in the amre amplitude. 
Now "vvithoat barb hs foils ! alas — alas. 

Cetama, 
Beli-3rB, me sad, on;:;, I h.av-3 walkol th-j'iill^, 
Mttsing ill sorrow o'er the things I breathed not 
How some who promised well, both green aiad 

thrifty. 
Have ■withered in the top ere autxmin time ; 
Although no visible calamity, 
Or tempsst, or the fearful lightning stream, 
Had touched one b(5ugh. 

Others seem born to grief. 
Even ■whimpering from their wind-rocked 

airy nest. 
Many are driven like the wintry leaf. 
Hither and thither o'er the gladed snows, 
Till hid in some secluded nook with silence. 
There the white tempests whirl-and pass not off, 
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Others survive the sharp rebuffs of fortune, 
And limp along the snows of this world's waste. 
Like wounded deer that flees the hunter's bow. 
A few are blighted at the very eve 
Of a loug life which has been prosperous. 
Many derive their troubles from themselves, x 
Many from others. This thy lot has been. 
Therefore weep not. 

JSllnona. 

Alas, this oomfoats not 
To know such things are common joys i:ot me. 
There is a stone within my heart which sinks it 
Beneath the smiling surface of the waters. 
Where it must drown. 

Ceiamay.r 
Daughter, I sigh for thee, 
1 have the will but lack the power to aid. 
There is one remedy for desperate uses. 
Submission — -can you leaxn ? There is another. 
For griefs which seem almost beyond relief. 
And that is Hope. Now I have found it wise 
To use these kind provisions. They are sweet. 
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And of potential Tirtne to restore 
Through the Great Spirit, by his light and love. 
That epuanimity, th< ge sallj in ; 11 cnghts. 
And that heart reaching quiet, which give streDgth 
Im the wild onset of this hostile life. 
liCBgthening the term ef our .nheritance. 
And niaking life endurable- Take these. 
And heap Ihem with the leaves of the dead wood, 
Aad I would joy to quit so dreir a world. 

I too haTe had my sorrows in my df y. 
Not such as thine perhaps, yet piercing barbs. 
Keen as the north "west wind a winter's midnight 
But I o'ercame them yviih tl-e spear of thoughtj 
Meeting them boldly 

Elkona. 

Tell me o'er your griefs, 
For this may do me good. A bride perhaps, 
Has dropt into the earth, or lovely children, 
A sister or a brother much beloved ? 
These are afflictions ! 

Cfiama. 
'Tis the common doom. 
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But being BO it is in vain t ) weep, 

"S et you wept too, till armed and resolute thouglit 
Kose up to rule ? , 

Celaono. 
Me weep ! Cetamo weep ? 
Yes ! could that weeping repossess the heart 
Of what it lost. I have not weakly doted. 
Yet all these 1 have had — and none remain, 
1 never wept. Some difference in mould, 
Perhaps distinguishes me from my Tribe. 
As oak from oak will, differ, thus do we. 
Doubtless each has his own peculiar gifts. 
And moods of mind which virtuate those gifts. 
And each may wear some feelings sensitive. 
Beyond what others know. Htnce the effect 
Of circumstance in thin^js fortuitous. 
Has also variations, I am strong 
To bear my thoughts, to rule them, to achieve 
Calmness for ever. God has made me thus. 
His favor arms mo. Daughter, for thy sake. 
Would that I could impart this power- I eaitniit, 
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'Tis fixed— it is a part of me. I feel 
Deeply, as I believe,' yet stand unmoved. 
The exigences of this varying life, 
So soon have found thee also : a great hill, 
Oottd darkened and dismaying, Rise, ascend it. 

Elkona 
Fadier, alas, I can not. 

(.ttania, 

I will fetch 
A phantom from the past. My hunting grounds 
Aboasid with such. Sometimes I send wy musings 
Equiped with quiver and spear to take the game 
■^Vhere long they hide, in glens and deepening 
You will atte&d me ? [shades. 

Ellcona- ■■' 

Father -willingly. ■ , 

Cetama. 
Thirty ehill autumns have uppiled their leaves 
Around a mountain, which yet rises plainly. 
Through the dim cloudy distance of those days. 
It was a war time. Eight and fifty braves 
Circled the ire. The decorated pipe |i' 
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From lip to lip piifFcd forth those odorous fiiTnes, 

That clear ilie intflktt and prompt to valor 

When need is great and justifiable. 

That was a quarrel amongst neighboring tribes. 

With wliich we were not mist, but used precaution 

An ai'nied nutrality w^s dotermined on, 

Sooii, as the leader of a score of braves. 

My camping ground I chose beside a laka.. 

A tiny island dots it with green s'.irubs. 

Oiie or two saplings shade 'a pebbly ni irgo 

While opoaite, along' the moantain l-'dgo. 

An old birch leans, half fallen in the lalve. 

T.iero amidst wir w';ra~i;>s echolag, blae sinokes 

C irnbud up in a still sky, aiiTgt>.)'ny tires 

At night glared on the h.il tops D.udug gnard, 

Som •■ curious happenings attracted thought, 

They seem enij;mas yet. 

On ' q-.iiet ovo, 
Jast at snn setting, or a lilLlc after, 
A birchen boat and threj young li'ivh with p'l. Idles 
Sailed la'nohirg from a cove by the old tr.-e. 
And landed on the little Isle. Xo soonsj; 
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Had tihej' toueh?(1 sho-c, tlian a terrific moose. 
S'ji'ting crreat antlers, plunirina; in tH; lake 
Siv.jm for the Isle. Ihe girls shrieked in alarm. 
The moo^e was makinu; tor them Sriilienly 
Upon the santly beach appeared a Brave. 
Tall as those saplinj;s, with o;reat knife in hand, 
Pi^ad plumes enzonod his head, a monster bow 
And arrows five loose o'er his shoulder hun'' 
In terror of this Titan clad in ikiiis. 
Girt with a glittering belt, low crouclied the girls 
He, turning on them a benignant glance. 
Strode qnlckly iu the lake, and seized the moose 
By the dread ant'ers, and with one fierce thrust 
Killed tha great Buck. 

Elko7]a 
Whence came that giant Brave ? 
HH be stay with them ? Did he, when the girls 
R tuTued in their canoe, wade through the lake. 
Bearing them company ? 

Cetama, 

He disappeared 
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Mysteriously as he carae 

Jilkona 

He must have hidden 
Amongst the saplings. Were there many of t'ieiu 
And thickly standing ? 

Cetama. 
Do you know, my Da-ighter, 
There are some things quite nuaocountable. 
As well as many myths ? 
Elhona 

Must it have been 
An optical deception — a mere myth ? 
Yon «aw all this — and did the girls return. 
Or they too vanish ? 

They returned, my Daughter, 
As to tho moose, "we saw no more of him. 
But some nights after, as we kept our watch— 
A clear night, soft an beautiful, and bahny 
■\Vith the rich balsam of the pines and fits, 
Ezhaled from the ycung twigs. We stood amazed 
One of our party lying on the grass, 
Xnd pensively exploring the blue heavens, ,: 
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la sarasitting like eseitemant cried, Vjok -l.solr I. 
Sc-e, it. geSs brighter! — over ihal tail p no. 
Tk an eiieacajcnent ! Formia^ in tiis sky ! 

Ifaeaapniaiit; ia tie sli:_Y! Ab, sarelyao^T 
Ydi mist li.iv'2 dreiittsi ag tin, ray liap-n-i F i'let 
Tou-kiiiily tall m2 thgse thin^js, to LT_ert me 
iFiGitt Eka j^cvit saJnass of my life. 1 bb^s .yo-v- 
Ifoi raally it kas tarasil nij cjasljss m" !S~.ijs " 
lalo a S/Mjotitsr okanael for a .HiSineiut. 
A:^Ji eassd lay weary kearti- 
Cetama. 
Well: — well, my Daiigkter^ 
""■'^* -'iaiit a skadow. But tke'iii'iTor 
y i'efi.-3ats no laj'stie fableg. 
" s nigki; of tke xick sjiring. 

f^„,- vea cried lustily, see — seel 

Wc lasted, aiid dear and' niwvellaaa ia tkc sky, 
■©••."er tkat xsiae-appftateda oarBping ground, 
' lEi ths north west. A doxaa teats or mare, 
S-jread ia a valley — yes, mare tkan a dozen, _ \ 
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Fifteen I thii k w; counted. All vTas life. 

Groups of young msn and women, two and tlsree, 

Som3 practicing wah baws and arrows. Boys 

And girls were hwin: i ,g. i^ome were wrestling. 

Some running rue;s. Cooking, eating. 

The offices of actual life in plaj\ 

All strangely mirrored in the f^vening sky. 

Ell-ona. 
Well, my kind father, that was marvellous 
No, I eould not believe it, had you not 
Declared it to be fact. Wlio could they be ? 
Neighbours, and of us ? 

Gelama. 

They w-ere strangers all 
And in some distant region. There were poles 
Sculptured for ensigns, which we do not have,. 
After some moments the strange view dissolved. 
To our regret. 

'ElJwna. 

What form is that ' 'Tis he [ 

My dearest Husband. 
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Cet<amo. 

Step aside, my D!n»;i;htcr 
I*eave me to reason vrlth him — if per chance — 

Elkona, retiring. 

Midst tlie deep wood and in that awful cavorn ! 
Heaven grant lie now may cease. I will retiurn 
And in my lonely loigB poar out nay soaS 
To our Great Maker. 

. Almo. meetinff her. 

JSkooaj xny sweet sister, have I found you. 

Elkona. 
Kind Almo yes. I just hare left Cetamo. 
I Istened to him, but my heart esclaimed, 
Irijave him, go back. This is but icy comfort. 
The snows of wisdon plume his wintry scalp' 
Which glitter tho' thev warm not — just a chilL 
He reasons, yet the heart's warm shower of love 
Refreshes not my spirit. 1 will hie 
To Mxaa. But just then he changed the theme 
He tried to cJieer me. He is sympathetic. 
But in a different way from you, dear Alma. 
Talking they disappear: 
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Seeue ^titfj, 

&tarhorn, now TopiMy ■passing. 
Cetatno. 

SWIFT are thy steps, dear Friend, No 
doubt the gaiie 
Saared in the brake is worried b-y the do^* 
Swift was thy spear jn the proud day of battle. 
Pass on, thou canst not stay. 

' ' ' • ■' Father, not so, . 

My moments would be thine, but special purpose 
Beckons me forth. Yet briefly will I pawse. 
Sachem, and ask thee, what may be thy wish ? 

My jjs>«?<, thy own, the general weal in fin©» 
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Excnse inc that 1 intcrupt your haste. 
ijHt mtasiires of much import are confered 
fa which she wisdom of oi:r Tri e is needed. 

Sfarlm-n. 
Father, you are aware thai I of late 
Have borne no part in these deliber.itions. 
( ■ Cdarno 

fis tliis that pains me. As an earnest friend. 
As aa oM Chief, 1 claim a priyilege. 

i^tarborn. 
Which mast he granted. 
Ctttamo. 

Merely it is this. 
To use that freedom which a Chief has earned 
Whose past is a wide region, where he walks. 
Visiting things which have been — but arc gone. 
Vainly I search, even at the couiDcil fire, 
To see my mate. Our Tribe all, all appear 
<3iiidren of yester morn. Ay, old men toi>. 
Adorned with the renown of venturous deeds. 
To me they seem but schoolboys , But the Past 
Beyond me must be long — long — very long, 
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Like yon I hsive been youii'j, have hyrl liigli days 

Of hunting ai dof wairUkt; feats Hitt now 

My b-i.iiajsi is to se.ir:.i tiij b j ris of ih ).i,f'.it. 

Fur gens amongst the s ones. I vitluc li;e 

By an unusual estimate : the cares, 

Kxeitatives of muliiplying dyyu.' 

And meekly wait the quiet wh'ich at last 

W.il \vra;3 mj in green le:ive.s and s limn h- fl rver?. 

Then, I shall be — not there — not here — but up I 

With the Great Spirit ! The anticipation 

Kq.iips me as a Vitior crowned uitu iii'e. 

My memory nil! flee away from carfi, •" '. 

Unnoticed — gone — a dry leaf on a brook. 

Sirrborii. 
Father, this shall not be. Thy generous d e Is 
AVill bo remembored, and you will be mi^s.^d. 
Others will take your place, they are not }-qiji. 
Earth will not bo the same in lifiht an 1 joy. 
For a few days. But you will sleep most soundly, 
Yes there may be tranquility in slumber, 
Th.rou.gh pleasing vision* or for,^r;!tfahij.>s. 
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Cetctma, 
A rest which passes, passes and returns. 
Swaet while it lingors, g;rateful while it lasts. 
And a remembrancer o! that last rest. 
W:ueli -wakes not witli tb.; mjrrow Yes erenow 
Wjary in camp, impatiently I looked 
Eich daj- for evening, that I mtght lie down, 
Kvade the cares perplexities and steife 
A;ii steep my spirit in forgetftiincss. 
Ah, -who CO aid wish for aye to live and toil 
Where life is sorrow, hope mere vanity ? 
Therefore i sigh not at the cankered leaf, 
Njrat the load of years which gsther o'er me. 
Nor at the sorrows of this twilight world ; 
But hear beneath them a contented miud. 

Nay — go not yet — 

Slcir^'orn. 
Fatlirr, excuse my haste. 
Cetarao. 
Chieftain, can it be wise to shun thy friends ? 
AH things are mouldt d for community. 
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Th3 mighty trees which make the wiMerness, 

Shun nat each other, even, the gloomy, rocks 

Refuse not permanent praximity. 

The mountain streamlet seeks the great salt Lika 

The birds ofhea'^eamix in joyous flocks. 

The beasts that ran ^e the rugged hills are social. 

Then how much rather we who speak a language? 

Starhorn. 
A lonely laood I nurse. ■ - 

Catamo, 

■ Perhaps 'tis sickly, 
Aad frieadly conference- might aid thee mueh, 

Starhorii.. 
Father, excuse me though thy- words b.e gooii,-. 
If I mnst differ. .::-.. 

, ". ' Cetam^. '■...:. . ' 

■ . - . Wherefore shun those eo>uicil3. 
Where, honored as a tree of stateliness. 
Leaning against thy stem the strong reposed. 
To-night the'fire of consultation glows. 
Are you jiot wanted ? ■ 

St0rhomi- - 
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My poor presence. Father, 
Would add bat little to ths care and councils, 
WbioJi new I 'm-re foregone. 
Cstamo. 

Some nine mbons s'nie. 
A fire iras kindled by this R:ic-k, x^nloi^ 
Stood tip. His eye was like the summer Ink 3, 
Wilieli has imbibed ths amplitude of heaven, 
His miett — -it n'^'as a sunset cloud of gold. 
Sis tkougSils — a siin flash from a eloudy sky. 
His voi-c-e — a battle shout oi' victory, , 

There fell a glow upon the audience, 
Attention wbieh had ears but had no tongue, 
Himg o'ei- the handxeds who were gathered, 
^yhat he advised was done. No voice dissented, 
Orsen was bis heart in years, but ripe in counsel 
T vi-ice had he led the bold to victory. 
Oace laore he led them. They returned wltli spoil 
But waiie tiiey danced hg threw away his quive; 
And came not tliere again. Name thou his name. 

Starhorn. 
Wkate'er kis name, more bold and true are left. 
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Cetamo. 

Thou hast recieved a favor, do thott bear it 

ta pon the gentle river of thy heart. 

Until relumed again. The memory 
Oi' kindness i8 indelible -in those 
From whom it eminates. It will outlast 
The channels farrowed in the mountain rocltif. 

And is much more unchangable. Now they 
Who have advanced thee on thy special merit, 
Will look for aid, and must they brook abatement 
AVhat .' son of warriors ! shall it ere be said. 

The mighty has laid by his spear, and made 
His foes to laugh and cuil the lip of scorn ? 
Ah, surely no ! 

Starhorn. 
Father, I hear thy'cou-nseJ, 
I bow rne to the wisdom of long winters. 

Cetama, 
But I remember me there have been those 
On whom deserved distinction was not lost 
Their memory floats above sequestered times. 
Like a fair cloud embathed in living sunlight. 
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Starborn a ricb memorial is thine^. 
Won for thyself, a trophy in the love 
And the proud snffrage of thy noble peers. 
Shall it be cast away ? Upon thy belt, 
I mark the record ol some envied dee4s 
Inscribed iu rarest shells. Arraj- thyself 
in such as these : the power of dazzling merit. 
To wear amidst the winter of Uiy days, 
When thoa shalt be as I am ; an observer,,,. 
A -witBess of tlie past, a record bearer, 
Erom the far times and summers -erhich have bornef 
Iheir sunshine with them. Spear and bow to hl^ 
Are useles. And the onset and the shout 
And perilous hovx, float like the golden eve 
On a far mouutain.. And its pride and boast 
Koll in a battle voice from farthest gkas. 

Starhorn. 
Sachem, I venerate thee, and the past 
Of which thou wert a pillar But must he 
Permitted to pursue my owa designs i 
Of which, knowing not the sedpe, thou caast 

Bot judge. 
Enough lemaia to counsel and defend. 
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Mo other moiisurus prompt. Father, fare%velL 

ISiUejis the ForenL ,. , _■■,,., 

Cetamo. 
Tliere'.s a mi it '.r'lio'n. o;*t pits oit the torch 
0-." dazzling genius ere its inid hour conies. 
Aa I coninj;i miaJa Obseryj, lament and marvel 
TiiAt glories cf such ina9;nitudj, should be 
Poor as a dream. My heart is sick with knowing. 
Galling are packs beuealh the which ;We tjag. 
False a few quests with which we puff and struggle^ 
We hanker a,fter things that are fprbi4den, 
Maiming ourselves and mui-dering those we love. 

;, ■, -Wella rsturnSj.heariny att ensign. 
Wella, the task was fruitless, 
Wella. 

Yes, tlear Sachem^ 
.What we expected — to hia fate abandoned. 
Alas foir poor JSlkona. — — All are rea,dy» 
Waiting your coming. 

■ Cefamo. 
_....-». ,i.«-^,-,r ■..4^,, J. ,■ , Wella^^yes-^yonr ' mem, 

Tfeatik you-when uld my aid isyburs-or wishes. 
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THE CONJURER 

Z t E It s Sjijtntfi, 

Entrance to ike Cave of Bones. 
Shdeion of a Masiodan. Starborn- ^andirtff 

Siarhorn. 
w 'th hands placed on the Fossil head. 

LO L, \! pro ad Chief, if now I have fulfilled 
e abitinence rnposed : the stipulation* 
fn thsir severity, minutely each, 
Acknowleg"; it, come forward — ^lift this vestige. 
This skeleton of a Head propense and vast, 
Oaoe agrext quadrupid in days wc dream ttf. 
Yes, put a shoulder to it — lift it high. 
For you the toil is nothing -it tipn- that will do . 
Ere I advance, to stand beside the chasm, . 
Near the dark doorway of the hall of fountains, 
Tiioss sileat frozen splendors of the ages. 
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Some things I wish to quiz items that barb me. 
Ott ris3 bjfare in:; as a tiireatuiiijj cljuJ 
Where fire and rumblings riUe. Assure me n jw 
Oiyoix cj.itTiitn Mt — U !t rtD-it co.npletj ? 
'lh:i M.im,inotk h-allips kij/i-iip-a^j ! 
Glad, giad am I, this plays iipoii my sliadovv 
Liko golden arro-.v.s of tue early mjrning. 
Are all the doad cither content ^nd quiet. 
Or happy ? Is there nci dim place beside. 
Tills e-irth i;i the eapaciojs universe. 
Where sorrow eats the heart, and thin-js of joy 
S iia oj.r o.u'.)rj::e, or pro /e disa-strojs 
Bjyoal uar foresight. Or ojaspire a^iinjt 
Tiiii hap-' they pr.j n jt^d. till it tali, cut oif 
By its o-.v.i pivpjjj in thj sejretest time, 
Aj by thj ruthless strokj of a i avjnger. 
1 charge thee as thou loves t m^ teiUna' trae. 
If noae ? half animit:; this Hj.i.I, w'.iieh onoe 
Bro-Afiel the tall saplings, an 1 with antiq le fun 
Amized the lesser frolic denizens. 
Bat if, in compass of the universe. 
Another — even but ona— so sad a regt»n, 
Xooms dark and dread ^'.ouo'i not this Mou- 
nter's bones. ^ 
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Once more I charge thee toll me only truth. 

Head rises high, falls with loud thud. . 
Then there is none. And in ray heart I say , 
There is rio God. Yet for all that, a horror 
Waylays me. Stealthily a serpent creeps, 
A. strange mi.sgiving. But thy fame for worth 
For probity unchalenged : fer a mind 
Noble and -generous as the golden stream 
Which bathes the summer blossoms and perfects 
The fruits of the earth — ^^Assures me "ti.s imposible 
That Lola could deeeive me. At this juncture, 
I wish to talk to you as of this earth. 
Though you haye left it : and. by that discharge 
Seem opulent in vigor and in jo}%, ' "_' ,, 

As a confiding friend, I now address you. 
Have you aa intimate knowledge of the facts 
Pertaining to the past in their minuteness ? 
Can you not penetrate tlie. cloud, wrapt future. 
And lead the smiling destiny along ? : 
Assure ra^e, noble mentor of the past, 
Skall I accomplish my hearts' dearest wish. 
Assure me — ^shall it certainly be done ? 
• ^.•^■SUdtion lisad sterna anim»ted, / 
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My heart exn'ts — lurely 'tis but a dream ! 
T.iis makes tli3 cloid of mingled tnosis dissolve 
In s'lO'.vara wMjh fr.ictify t'la droapin^ blossoms. 
O'l, I co-jld almost wjep for joy An! yat 
PjrKips yoii do not eomoraheni a ssoret 
Njvsr iatriistel yet to mortal ear? 
No answer ! — by that silence 'tis denied. 

Completed is the abstinenje prescribed. 

The task allotted. H iv3 I thought it hiri 

To fast all day, to ■■wxW th3 lonely glens, 

To muse beside the torrent's wrath ; to watch 

The shooting meteors of the midnight hour. 

And sparkling hieroi^lyphs tliat float ai-ound 

The heavefl's blue sea. Yet somewhat moresevera 

— No word can tell it ! — to avoid the presence. 

The angel looks, the most angelic spirit 

Of one all lovely, whom T hold within 

The diamond vase of my heart's secret heart. 

aivances to entrance of hall of fountains. 
Here now 1 halt — by ms, a threatning chasm. 
Beyond me, fiery streams from frozen' fountains 
Play round the crystals of this lofty hall. 
Here dreams have stolen on the sleep of ages 
Strange dreams that melt not, but are fixt and real 



n STARBOR'N'-; 

'' isioas of incrustations wiiieh ars mirvels. 
1 ■^rave my torch and drink the drifting glory. 
Lola, and I vi'ould bid thee to coma forth. 
But tkat a whisper claim-! the gratefal shadow 
Dismess anigloam for thse, W'ly shiild it b?? 
What '. yjou ashamed of something ; or too maAast 
Tij stani up and bs sovutinizsd ? Bat nov 
BAss midst the splendors of this wizarl scans, 
Spir.3 all aMai3 goldsn and mtny h'asd. 

kear the creepirsg Tfalers down the chasm, 
LovT and most melancholy. Is it so ? 
Must I put out this torch, or shame its glory 
Hisp in som.-3 crevics or oblivious nichs ? 
Yes, liedge its bounty, and constrain a dimness, 
^Joasant — bat not to ir.o. Must it be done ? 
E^tll3r tha-a dishouor it ingloriously. 
This ehasna shall quench it. Flaming now beho'. 
Flas"-ing and lighting np the awful pit, 
L :Ia ! "tis doae. Now in the pitchy dark 
Maguific Chief, redesm your pledge. Come forth 
Lo, i3 it dark eaough ? a gloom profound. 
A'glow phosphoric faintly guards the fountains. 
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A wipp — it slowly rises frcm the chasm. 

This is not Lola, the magnificent' — • 

Ho! there's a phaiitom in it! — How is tkifs, 
SVhy from the pit? — those- hill* in that direction? 
And the broad bunting grounds ! It startles me. 

And thou a noble hunter of (hose mountainsl 
Why so deliberate? Kick off that mist! 
Yes, stand before me plainly — That is better — — 
Now-the proud leader — Take my greeting, Lola I 
Bpeak to me — am I answered in dumb show J 
— Stately in port, a prince majestical. 
Yes, spear in rest, a bow and glutted quiver. 
Plumes nodding on thy head ; a belt of wamgiura. 
Radiant with glorious deeds. Robed; — what rich 

furs. 
Taken upon the hills. There comes a dog } 
And now another just returned, he pants. 
Looks up and wags his tail ! 

Desplay those trophieay 
Have you forgot — I miss the scalps— perhaps 
You boast not now of warlike deeds ? If so. 
Proud Chief, tinvc mocks us. Many moons hava 
sailed 
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And disappeared on tlie blue sea abore us, 

And they returned again : but we the nobler 

A wane may pass, but n:t re ume again. 

At full may set — but rise not fuH once more. 

This silence deeply stabs me. Disappoints 

Some dazsliog dreams. Mock me no longer. Say, 

Are you indeed that reritAl-ie Lola, 

My monitor for half a dozen moons ? 

To ■whom sneh wisdom is attributed ? 

Speak if tbe power be tbine — -and if not — go ! 

Fhantoin, 
1 am that Lola. 

Starhorn. 
Come then — grasp my hand 
In sacred friendship. And without demur, 
Aaswer my questions. 

Fhantom. 

Sachem not to-night. 

"Hie jBeagea is not ripe. It mnst nrit be. 
When the moon rises round and full, stand there, 
Then, I wUl grasp your hand and answer all. 
vaniiiies. 
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T E JS CONJURER 

S £ e n £ IE { ff M !J ' 

A hare JiUl-fop vniMnvitw of a lake. 
Enter ficm IcloK, Oahe with Imivtimj itaple-aients. 
Oabe. 

HERE last I saw the buck. Has he escaped ^ 
It so he bears an arrow in his side 
Assuredly 'twill earth him. Hah-again ! 
A moment glimpsed upon the highmost crag. 
Yet I will pause that X may gather Irsath, 
For Walla lags o'ernaried. Comes he not? 
What blankets thus the sky far to the north ? 
A tempest ? Hosv — it wears a lions' form. 
It changes — speeds, convolves, seems licking up. 
A cloud of wreckage 1 

^flfe*- Wcdla from the valJm^. 
lif.o| o'ertaken yet ? 



f6 S T A 11 B OR N 

Siiirely tbe back has not o'ertopt the steep. 
And takeTi to the lake again. Hot — tired, 
Must stop to cool. Wlmt threats in the black sky 

Gale. 
Titan with spoil — a w'.lrling cloud of doom. 
See! rolling o'er the dark wood of the plain. 
Il gathers up the prjen s; n basking trees. 
And grinds them into parched dried trodieu dust 
To feed the tenij-es:. 

WaUa. 

Wild it is fend black. 
■VVel! for us that Vre fall not in its way. 
How terrible hew stunning. 

Oabe 

Till this hour 
I saw no sight like that. 

Walla 

See, it dips down 
Touches the marge of waters, the blue lake. 
Amid the lofty curvature of hills. 
That clasp it as a jewel. It but now 
Ecposed a sleeping Beauty. J 

Gabe. 
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Oh r the linko 1 red lij?h.tnin;;3. 
That pierce and fret the awful whirlin.c mass 
What doafniiig claps hurled by the Win lin^ tiashes. 
Seem< to me I deijct so:u3 otasr o .es. 
And shiin.tiifmj; spritss t lat d mjj di ,d ■.k;ifallj> 

Walla.. 
Nov I remsmSer m3 thu day I fouj^ht 
With iivrf st'jni warriors, w.:o diiconatod, 
Woanded ms to )k me priso'.ier, Jrag'd me thsnca 
And baadaJ ras for death's fi.'roe exercise. 
Fast to the tree whicli had been h-vl;<e I with fuel, 
And I could laugh at them. Now I could quake. 

OaU. 
Not of the winds, not of the elements — 
There be some baffling flecks about that cloud. 
Movements and shapes not old or tempest born, 
Pazzliug saspicioas unaocountible. 
Vext is the soul of nature, 't vill hurl down 
Wrath and the poisoned shaft of aj^onies. 
Aarrows that rankle in tlie breast of man, 
All bring him to the earth. 

Walla. 

Do you not know 
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"We have a spirihialist,' Slarbom the Sachem, 
Who for some half a dozen moon!5 or more. 
Sh-uns our relreafs, avoids us personally, 
I-iaka on us with a misty brow. He makes 
The Cave of Bones his only hunting ground. 
Hss business there is matter of mystery. 
Provokes conjecture, 'Tis no good at least. 
And he may be concerned in what we witness. 
Aided by evil sjiirits. 

Gabe. 
'ihere — a glimpse 
Of forms blue thin and shadowy as the air. 

Polsis unnoiiccr!. 
Gabe, now qnite sure ? Altho' a trifle lame, 
My sitrht is perfect. Have I cautrht a glimpse 
Or heai-d a whisper mid the bellowing storm 
Which devastates a pathway for its train ? 
No phantom but the lightnings, not a whisper. 
Between the thunder claps. - :■ 

Walla 

Is thift j'ou, Polsi.!?. 
How came you on us in this spot ? We thought 
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That you were hunting in the cedar swail. 

And here you are, sitting upon a log. 
Pohis. 

Missing my quest I straggled here. Or rather, 

An unseen Hand safe guarded me and led 

O at of the path of the terrific blast. 

A single bird rewards my hunt to-day. 

It is enough ray daily lack is small. 

An 1 being lone and haring been bereaTedi* 

Contentment has become sufficing treasure. 
Rxh hope in the G e it Spirit is my cheer. 
As in the sunshine of His love 1. sit. 

Wal.'a. 
Polsis, why need you hunt, we care for yoxi. 
We who are younger. We esteeria and love you. 
As to the wrecking cyclone now gone by 
You think imagination was the wizzard 
Who summoned forth those startling phantasies 
Perhaps it was so. But were both asxired 
That witchery was used, that there were more 
Than the disturbances that come of nature. 
Such mysteries startle us. f 

i'oUis 
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Thp invisible. 
To probs its tnysteriss, attracts ms not. 
Or lav its secrets bare, I ratlver trust 
The G:>,} at wliose comivaiid I live. I s^'ek 
Nothing beyoiad his goodness an this lovs. 
I trust him, Willa. As a -weepiiig cliilJ, 
I lay my head apoa His lap appnas'^d, 
laookiag up to the kindness that forbaars, 
Aad pity that impels my darkness ever 
To trust Him to conduct me to the light, 

Witlfet. A bird, if only one, repays you, Polsis, 
But we have taken less — nothing at aO. 
We thoaght our game was wounded — haply not. 
Gal'e.He went with arrow sticking in his sida, 
Aad in the HiQniing likely we will fin-1 him. 

, Wira ■ . * 

Poisis, we cross the track of the cyclone. 
On our return — it may be difficult, 
Yoa -vviil go with us, you will need our aid, 
A'id sr« shall proiifc by your kindly Goun^els, 
Give ms yosir bird and bow. 

Oabo Arid me your hand, 

- - - "" - .. 1 n. -_ 
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Sit tut N I n 1 1( , 



A storm dcvasiaied mountain , hryonit ike take, 
JEnter Disembodied 

jMvimi -■''-■ ': ^;,'":i- 

OH ! for a quiet nook and undistur'befl. 
Tliey speed — yea ere the sand be run 
again, 
Will they be with me—Evil is the work. 



Hope peace and love are burial stoues that mark. 
The grave where endless joy is sepulchred'. ^ 
They are no longer love or peace or hope. 
But monuments all unendued with life, 
Standing around death's live sarcophagus.. 
Two sections only, in the universe ? 
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One is the fair abiding place of love» 
The other holds the irons of despair, 
Close bolted in the everlasting years. 
Prison of darkness; where the gnawing ^vorm 
Feeds and expires not. Life's a funeral chant. 
Flowing across my bosom mournfuHy. 
Bringing the warnings of the Holy One, 
Bringing the slighted wooings of His lovo. 
O'er an incredulous spirit — now too late. 
Alas— alas — cut off — shut out from joy. 
To dwell with darkness horror and remorse 
Where God beholds not^save in utter wraths 
Enter three Demons, 

First Demon. 
Whither our work to day? O yes. with Starbon*. 

Second Demon. 
With the fcild shadow hunter of the earth. 
WTiom we will treat to sharp realities. 
A Brave, a noble Brave. Where is his heart ? 

Ihvrd Demon. 
Where I have borne it. From a tumbling deep 
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or bo'vomless conjecture, lo, he lifts 

His urgml longings. And a tempest sweeps 

From uuseeu sources, driftittj>; him proponse. 

First Demorf 
So yon have boi'ne him, ijoa! Then wlio be you ? 
Is not his monitor, that famous chief, 
Lola of old renown. Who then are you 

Third Demon. - 

I am tlie oracle, I personate 
Lola the Sage, of very grave repnte, 
Whom angels carriail off some years ago. 
Completed i-s the masque — a signal fete. 
Starborn in manhood prime is drifting off 
Out on the phantom river of his dreams. 
Drifts with his bundle to that freighted sea^ 
The shoreless lake of ra dire destiny. 

FiTHt Damon. 
A pleasant sport, sweet and invigorant. 

Alh'an. 
A heavy sport — such will it pro^ve at lasi—s* 
A heavy sport. 

Third DenKm, 
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Still howling in thy dumps ? 
I was a murderer iu my mortal day. 
Studies] it as au cntfrtainmg cult, 

AJran, 
Yes, lies are native to thee, horrid fiend. 
Havoc and biauglner fatten on thy breast. 

TMi-d Demon. 
Yes, hilt w'nh these we bate the fools of earth. 
Sweet pap I fed to thee. Go hang thyself. 
Drink ]>oison and berid thy soul of life. 
Ttiis fool will grumble till we bring him Starbom 
To be compsaioii to his moody brain. 
Ease Ihce — he comes. 

Alvan. 
Ah fools, remorse most dread 
Trill fasten on your desolating fangs. 
AiBd ye shall find the arrows of perdition 
Deadlier than npas. Fool — fcol that I was. 

Seeond Demon. 
Which fa the sweeter morsel, sin or this ? 

Almn. 
A heavier comes — a heavier — to he judged. 
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To feel the arrows of the Just avf!n(T9r, 

A 1:1 h-.vs-j 11 ) lin,)3 To be e k1 ;ed with p->wer3. 

Glorious, and full of blossla;,' in thomsfclves. 

And everl.isti-ig. vigor ; yet xo down 

To the dice prison hou;o, where ye shall go,. 

Wvja m:>Ti aT3 ju I ; > 1 ml 1 n-il <, V'l I w"i?-x EyU 

Shall seek its foo !, whijh is ths doin. ^ of evil. 

And shiU u it fn 1 it G ) 1 -^Till shii it o it, 
First D ■mon. 

Never — -but if? — then let ns sport the more. • 

Kiu l!y p;r.iiit us now to introduce, 
Rodjlph a bold and positive freothihior, ■■:"" . ""' 
A ijentlemm r finvl aad cloq;;eat. ..«, 

Famous as an authority and studied, 
Bat now somewhat morose and reticent, 
As a mere commaner. 

Alaan, 

AJa«. the clay I ; 
Rodolph, we find it makes no clifforenco 
With the Great Book, if we pbuaoe down npon it. 
Sift it, defy its threatnings, hate, traduce it. 
Its truth is stern, its penalties s.y.tp- 
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Sec~nd Dmnon. 
H3 mak?s no ms vev — silen'- In li's sulks.;, 
Btit here is Walter, just a favorif,?. 
After some intM-Tiews and inspirat"onS, 
Steps in to eall oil us and stay awhilj. 

e Alvan. 
W-iltfT. — oh sad — liow can T areetyDu here! 
O what has broa<.,ht you to this awful place ? 

Walter: '■ -: ■ 

Alvan, the same that serit you here hefore me. ;. 
Slighting the grace of God, the offered merc}% 
Waich oft we were entreated to accept. ' 

We hsard not, but in. raslmess turned away. 
Witchcraft beeame my stud}- — spiritism 
Absorbed my thoughts, My nights with seances^ 
III darken d chambers, with clasp'd hands andmute 
We in%-ocated spirits of the dead. 
We tru<ited to an oracle perverse. 
To blagphenaies that stared in face of God, 

To foolishneiJS that sj>'.iriiefi the Holy Book. 
A-;eepted lyiiiT propheBies ia lien. 

We ate the poisoned loaf and we are dead. 
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Ah, what avails it now to waste regret, 
VVh^n all is gone and must not be rstrieved. 
W ; t loujht not rjo!< -d njt ware it right Of wcoti'^ 
W J toik no note, we carad not that 'tis writteii> 
That they who commerce with familiar spirits. 
That they who practice with the spirit of obb, 
Thatthoy who deal with sorcery and enchantments, 
Thit they who follow these things and repent not. 
Become obnoxious to the wrath of God, 
Mast sup the terrors of the Judge severe. 
Second Hemon 
Hah boys, for shame, rouse up in Taunting pride. 
Fe.e the inevitable. Reft conttat. 
Shill we coax others down to call on you ! 

You tha t are blighted s;,w the blight broadcast, 
O leave me for I have wild thoughts and bitter. 

Third Djinon 
The herald's trumpet — hark — we must nway 
T J the great palace of tho Kackies. O.T! 

Alvan. 
Gone for a little. 1 rivisit earth. ^ :-, v. v . 

Walter, unportioned in its vain illusions 

*10 
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Viewlgs? sTii voicnless 1 hare glidied round 
Ths scenes whicK were familiar, when in clay. 
1 lia-re {fone throiigii the palaces < f power. 
Tarried bsside the lonely brook at eve, 
E ivjsli^i the burial moin 1 of de \.t\\ 
Wiiera all that onee was anitiate with hope. 
M jailers in silc:i02 till its set hoar co ms. 
That hour which shall rebuild it for endurance, 
Alas — alas, the shuffled dajs of earth, 
B,ise like a fresh ripe fruit before my vision, • 
Which I must tast« not, W'hich I cast away, 

Walter. 
Vain cults o'ermastered us ; and we, how little, 
Imaged a dread like this. Alvan, alas ! 

Alvan, 
Eirth ivare a smile before ms from ray youth. 
"Wooed me and plied with many delicacies. 
Tender enjoymenns, loving and beloved. ^ .... 
Aad many relishes with songs and music. 
And I bethought me not that life would end. 
O I bethought me not that all was real. 

I bethought me not thut all was fatal. 

1 whispered to the Holy One, depart. 

1 said to HJaa who died for me, depar t. 
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Depart from me till a eonvenieBt season. 

When I am more at ease, then will I seek ttiee. 

Or in the hour of need, then will I seek thee. 

Or I will seek 'h:^ewhsn enjorment fails. 

When earth delights not, and when death 

approaches. 
I thought ; My heart is true and amiable. 
Safely it standeth in its own uprightness. 
Yes, Justice will acquit asuredly. 
If it have faults, who lives and hath not faults ? 
Small are its sins, trifles of eveay day. 
All o ,'erbalanoed by each day's good deeds. 
Thus God stretched out his arms all day : and i 
Repelled his dear entreaties. Till in anger 
He took quite from me his restraining gruoe» 
Then earth grew desolate. The face of thing* 
Put on a weariness, and life brought forth. 
A tedius repetition, which disdain 
Longed to cast off. For 1 had tasted all 
Tell there was nought of relish. Then I oped 
"With aconite the secrets of this state. 
O moment of dread horror, when the veil 
Was liftad up, and the imiioverished soul 
Stood o'er itselay and mot things as they are! 
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THE GONJURER: 

BtarTiom Meepinff iti Jiis tent. Elhona heside Junt 

KLK.OKA. 

SLEEP, dearest Starborn. Tortured by 
long vigUs, 
Awful solicitations. Rest, my husband. 
Reviving and invigorating sleep. 
Hold thee in sedulous arms. Rsstoring slainber 
Maatle thee with a kind forgetfulness. 

Behold and aucour m3, O my Creator, 
For I am sad, my heart is full of terrors. 
Crushed with a grief too heavy, O too heavy, 
Siarborn dreams he is a hoy staniding hy a wood^ 
^■teo girls approach Mm, One in plain tuhite 
the other gaiii^ adorzicd. 
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Tk« Tw-> NjnjAs. .',:::; 
VVl.iilicr away, t-wect Bo;.? 
:- ,- Sturh ):-n 

Amon ; the trees* 
Th"" wood is sharlowy. pleasant and cool. 
The sun is up. But, p: e.ty IVymphs. who aieyou B 
Au-i «uy tuuo in^n it uier 

Nymphs. 

we are Escorts, 
And also Guides. Say what you think of us. 
Can yo u make choiee ? 

Starhom 
Nymph with the snowy garb,, 
Plain, without ornament — only one flower, 
A rose just plucked, sparkling with drops of dew. 
Who mr.y you be : such ej'es ' distributive 
Of something which seems silent — but it speaks J 

First Nymphs ,.: ■ - ^.r 

My name is Hope, 

Starhom 
And thine, thou other lovely, 
Magnificentlv clad- — as for a bridal, 
Eiihanied by shadings exquisite and charM»ing» 
Bewitching as a nrystery of delight ? 
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Fe:^nnd Nymph 
My name is Hope 

Starhom 

Yes, I had guesaed as much. 
You are two sisters, a» I thii.k, and ccme 
To lead me through this forest. Is it so ? 

Both 
As you shall choose. 

First Ni/mph 

Which of us will you follow ? 
Slarboin 
Both — You — ^ah you came down amid the snows. 
Floating and resting on a bank of pearls. 
Your aspect is a banquet in reserve. 
Spread with the grateful viands of immortals. 
I love you — ^I'eally I can not help it. 

Yours is the lead. And thou, another Beauty 

Entrancing and magnetic — terribly. 
Must one uot love you also ? Looks that promise 
Disclosutes thrilling, new and clustering glyphs. '^ 
Mixtures of heaven and earth, of grief and joy. 
Robed in the summer fields, wealth of the sun, 
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Veiled by the m'sts of mornitig, \vh.i?-a the eye 
Views liim serenely as a f^olden shield., 
S is:ien el on the to;)3 of whlsp'^rin* piiias. 
For tiie fl -St 3liTi')2r. I'lio i art rich an 1 mi.;hty. 
Like my own heart whis erin^;of many things. 
Aspiring in its aims. And thou wilt clothe 
Its purpose reg dly. 

Second 'N'/mpTi 

Then follow forth. 

But see, my sister will expastul i!e. 
Yes, you must listen, but regard hsr not. 

First 'Nj/mph 
Boy, with a future moving through the ages. ■• , 
Look steadily, and I will show thee thiugs. 
Dimly it may be but of thrift mo5t real. 
Far off perhaps, but yet attainable. 
Look — seek them- — and acquit thee manfully. 
And thoushalt drink the boundlessness of joy. 

Starhom, 
I gaze on glories, distant as the wave 
Oa a far sea beaeh, rippling peacefully. 
Lost in the reaches is its chime, but yet 
Even in my roving fancy soothas and stills. 
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So, if not ciearly, that which floats afar, 

Sui'ms inarvelloas serins h )ly aj^ms m HL living . 

Oothed with a liiiht like inimortalifcy. 

Yes ' there may I arrive. But yet, tlion kiud oiis- 

Firsi ISiymph 
What would you ask ? 

Siarhorn. 
Alas, how shall I carry 
The gusWng waters of my heart so far, 
Ttie indescribable emotions, which, '■_ 

Like sunny waters at a mountain s foot, " ' ' 

Rise up to overflow ? 

First T^ymph 

My little one, 
If you will follow me, you shall be led 
Along a pathway through this dangerous forest, 
The only path^ray that conducts unto 
A spot B'here Hea%-en descends aud touches earth 
For our behoof, that we may enter it. 
Aud all the way will have adornings meet, 
O'' beauteous cheerful and harmonious thinTg, 
G lileless and pure. And you shall never know 
Tiie fret of anguish, if yoa will engage 
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To follow not this other radiant one, 
Who seems my sister — but she is not so. 
Bl irhorn. 

Yes, 1 will follow, I will follow — lead. 
Gaes hut a Utile loat/. The other slips behind him. 

Second 'Nymph, 
Fair little one, yet pause and hear a word. 
A whisper to thy heart. I show a vision. 
Much brighter than my sister's — -for she is 
My sister, though disowning me so strangely. 
We lead to one rich region, we are one. 
But she mj- senior churns ascendency 
In dignity and unsuspected grace. 
Look in my face — what see you now. fair boy ? 

■Siarhorn. 
Freedom on wing '. Tt seems to me, as if 
The unlanguaged and mysterious energies. 
Shut up like living eagles in my breast. 
Had here an amplitude and world of beauty. 
To make their own forever. Will it be so ? 
Second Nyinph, 

Assuredly I freely pronise all. 



• 96 8 T 1 B B O B N . ,; 

Sta-rhorn Ga.uj\tia a i\i:'cet..^ 

'V'~l:;i'li?r, fW-sJ Pkautovn ? Sb.8 was he-abit nov 
An'"/ ha> escapaji rae.: Pleasure-ease — Lt noiw 
Iiiyiier. •:-! 511686, tom kandsytorn bliedin;^ fsat. 
BrE~;b]ss not glory — Joss it piaros my hears ! 
T'icroe aisappoiai.msnt slays eash to-A'-Bring. blale; . 
Wiik dif^ietdtif gets otif, folk over a rod:,- avj:ihes 
My hao&B — they bleed — wrap tliem — oh baste, 

Mj' elotlies- what tatters-struggling in the briars ! 
My back — .tis brnisea andbrokea by the tumble 
Over that rock I 

My Starhorn. O niy dearest, 
TouhaTe been dreaming — let lay kisses cure you. 
Tiiat cruel abst-iaence— oh how it serves us ! 
fasdags and vigils — OTermach lay Sturhoi-a. 
Jfow my dsar starbiid,, fly not off agaia. 

1 amafshamed — lyhere fled my manliness ! 
HoYif fell on: me this strange heaiucination ? 
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My foiidest my Elkona, nerer again 
Will 1 repeat those vigils — nor will leave you, 
Lola li<':s disappointed vxi with rudenjfS. 
He lacks utb^aity. t ;o pioud— not sotil. 
And fallen to:newhat '.n my estimation. 
Yet one night moie. 

Elkoncr, 

Rise our lepa t is eady. 

Kissing, we will not argue, but cmj ace. 
Dinmed is the pabt, but we wdl b. nl h it. 
Lost in each other, liio is all delight. 
And Evil sails away, a summer cloud. 



STARBORN, 
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Starhmm sitimg in, his tetU. Elhona beside him^ 

STARBORN my husband, now 
again repose. 
Thus let my kisses solace and refresli you» 
Yes, be a balm to aid those bealing slumbers. 

Stwrborn 
Elkona — fonde t — my delight — my wife ! 
How hare I pained you-pained such love as ypuist 

JElkona 
Sweet kisses sweet embraces drown our'sorraws. 
And reinstate tlie glory of the paat. |j 
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tS ar'torn dr-iam^ he returns io ih' ^-inm of hiA 
mishiiij. But all is changed — Ihe ToA only left. 
Hi a horn. 
W' re am I aul who am I ! — Hence — be gone I 
; upci-b but fulseoue, hxve you dared to coma. 
In la eofmy fareus/U — shall 1 approve yoa, 
Troacherous aiul false ? 

Second Nymjjh . 

Alack, my pretty Boy I 
Now boy no longer — a deliberate Brave, 
Brimful! of life and rapturous energies. 
Yet ignjrant that disaster is a Thresher, 
Sent forth to thresh out folly in the skull. 
Expect to prosper and not suffer something ? 
Toil is the way to glory — thro' a hedge 
Of the incessant thorn, o'er jagged crags, 
A%ved by imperious gulfs and hidden traps. 
Up ! u )! behold ia the glad future I seel 
v^ Sitarhorn rises and rushes fatmwd. 

Seoond, Nymph. 
ro"ow me closely — yes, my hand in yours. 
The way is treacherous — snares nnd traps&pits. 
Ah you have sprung one — ^but escape d its teeth. 
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Being so liglit I trip: along unhaTrred, 
Now climb the hill-what ? take me in your arms ! 
How kind of you, how noble ; now indeed, 
Sueoess is certain to yo-i -ultimate triumph 
Is quite assvired to one so true so gallant. 
Quite to the top. So loyal are you Sfcarborn, 
Naver shall I forget you. But must leave you 
To rest in quiet from your toilsome tramp. 

Slarborn 
Her name-can it be Hope ! So quickly off, 
Leavitsg mc lonely on this rock-girt hill. 
The tremulous muim irs of the mountains creep 
Froiii the massed foliage. Even the dermxl cUITs 
Glow in deliberate beauty. There is song, 
The voices of a score of happy birds. 
And I could also sing, if that my breast 
Were not the abode of stony desolation. 
How can the heart be dried to a mere relic. 
There sleeps a thrill inspiring in these grots. 

Trees moss-trailed, nests, bii-ds, beaver ponds 
aud dams. 

Have watched admiring, creatures great and small. 
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And thive Vived all these, but no'vilipy fail 
To shako the heavy Tn:int!c o? tlnsg rloubts 
That tmil ahoit me, Hope, sly nymph, i-^ off, 
Thought sallies, and returns in heaviness. 
Dieams that disturb ms, a distaste of lifj. 
Much lassitude of purpose and endeavour. 
Forewarn sOTne state, some possible existence, 
Q.L-ite uncongenial, which may be imperilling. 
These thoughrs a truce. It must be othe>-'.viss. 

App''ni-s, Mysterunts Mcssengsr, 
"What must be otherwise ? 

Starhorn 

Mysterious Messenger, 
That you are such I know, 1 ha%'e been musing, 
And cravo your kinil indid!»en':e, 
Mijateriotis Mesnenipr. 

Foolish son. 
Whither have strayed thy stumbling purposes. 
Thy darkened counsels? Thou art on a brink! 

Sitarhorn. 
Perhaps — but furious sateless hankerings. 
Feast on my vitals. And who shows me aid? 
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Mi/iiP'Tioics Messenger 
Wijere have you looked for aid? 
Siarborn. 

I have explored 
Ontlying skirts of the invisible. 
Called tho free spirits of my ancestors* 
Since earthly aid prevails not to remove 
This gnawing from my vitals. 

Ni/stenov^ Messenger. 

Proud bold man ! 
Have you thus trampled underneath your feet 
The reason giveu you to be your gnide. 
And sought you knew not whom ? Yanishes. 
Stardarn, 

"^XeW this is curious possibly, slarming. 

Hey ! what comes now— bound in a bag of mist? 
i,0la — why come with arrow in drawn bow? 

Lola. 
You have offended me. Am I a dog 
To be reproached and chided ? I hold here 
This arrow for you-.— wiuged it goes to you, 
Switt to your breast. he falls ! 
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Stnrlvrn, cirsused hi/ th.e shm-lc, 
YoTir liarli went true, Lola,' couid I believe ? 
Deep deep just herf it rankles. 

Tleavost. Starborri, 
O you are woxnadcd bnd'y .' but my kisses 
Will fetch the arrow o;.it and hcu.i the hurt. 

Sl.arlixn 
Whence come these horrble hulluciuatlons ? 
Ho(v kind of you, my sweet girl, O my darling. 
To pardon me, to love me ! after all 
That I have done to rob your happiness. 
You bid me think no more of it-)iOw can 1 ; 
W.ien uO'.v, as if to ■-upp! m uil t'uso vigil :;, 
Bold dreams that stride and rally fall upon ma, 

Thid puzzles me -It may be omiaotis= 

Eikovia. 
Dreams are mere freaks of wild imagination, 
And import nothing. We will banish them 
By mutual joy of hearty by rapturous kissea. . 
But my dear starbird, 1 shall clip your wings. 
If ever you take flight again- -rcmeimber. 
*12* 




STARBORN, 
TBE CONJUBEB 



Invisible Palace of the Eockies, 

GEEAT HALI. 

SATAK superbly Enthroned. 
Surrounded by armed guards. 
The Gods, some with equipages, arrive. 
Priuces alight from ilyiag scytte-arnied cliariots. 
Deaioijs in companies rosx^ond to the saffliiaons, 
Truinpet. Herald, 

Fail dowu, fail down ye gods and worship Satan. 

The God of Hell — he makes your altars fat. 

"With blood xvith horrors bodies and souls of men. 

Gold, and its winnings. 

With all abominations. 
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Flourish of trumpets. 
Herald. Attention '. hosts of Hell. 
8A2AN: 
THRONES dominators rulers of black night. 

My loyal subjects. 
Behold your god ! To me you owe aU triumphs 
I robed you in the splendor of vast worlds. 
The enormous wealth of this immerLge star cloud. 
For you I won it by niy venturous skill. 
Lying audaciously to its myriad Eves. > 
A shout and peals of instrument^. 
I am your God, I boast ubiquity 
Throughout this Nebula. Mine is its glory. 
I wou it by my tact. Securely hold it 
By my magnific strategy. Behold me. 
The sly deceiver, the audacious liar. 
Seated in splendor on this thioae of hell. 

Thunders of applause. 
Here, on this rocky rib of the split world. 
One of the temples of my kingdom hides. 
Proud and magnificent incomparably, 
Ihe mighty work of famous architects. 



106 S T A 11 B O R X . 



Here I administer this contineut, • 

Mounted in state on throne with jewels blazing. 
Here have I planned stupendous wickedness. 
And power and splendor reacliing to the clouds. 
Here fed defiant sin till it brought down 

\Vith its red hand, the ruin I devised. 

Loud applause and terrific explosions. 

Halls of iny kinglom.proud and eartVi-e.soa.ping, 
Monnted on fiery crests and ice-clad peaks, 
■ Stand hidden and invisible to m^^n , ., , ; /, 
Even conjecturally, and ignored 
By seientifics sharp, by rational test. 
But being viewless they are not less real. 
And in proud galeries eabinets and closets, 

Pictures of desolations of the past, 
MementoSj giypts, and strictures tersely written. 
Transparencies and photos of great spoilers, 
Illume and dcorcatc its signal realm. 

Giants of wickedness, amazons and chiefs. 

Mighty in deeds too horrible -to tell. 

Have here the place of honor of renown. 

The kingdoms of the world and all their glory. 
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I give 10 all my hosts of worshipert. 

-- Muskitrtf anl oa/i/iP/tv !■ 

n-rald. '■ 

Piiace Beelzebub 1 — aom, room for the review- 

Troop J'.umUcr Oiie, renowned for loyalty. 

Lifiiuler 
We arc F m liar Spirits, In ourraivfcs 
Are iound th. ^ e plascic anl scdaetive aatures, 
AVho creep ioto tae canfideiice of soulsi^ 
And sap the hope of immortality. 

Beelzebub 
But is that all ? 

Leader 

Tnat is the ultimate. 
By us desired and oftentimes attained. 
Wo visit sceances. We formulate 
'Xh.i routine spiritualistic. We supply 
Substitutes freq^uenily. For still it happpns. 
That some one culled may be a bit too gloomy. 
Too St ubborn orrnorose. Or yet not ^uite 
In tone with his surroundings. Or averse , 
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To always lying glibly and pretending 

That lie is vcryliappy aud content. 

In this dire hold of a disturbed existencfl. 

Otbers we know angtlshave carried offf 

But w« can do them very cleverly. 

So as to satisfy and please their friends, 

"With aweet pcisuKsion of the truthfulness. 

Otir memories are clear, and our resources 

Quite ample for occasions of this class. ' 

Beehedub 
But have you not a noble victim — Starborn ? 
How did you wind about him, eunoing devil ? 

Leader 
I whispered him in the woods, I spote to him 
From out the sallow leaf, more than the voice. 
The excellent voice of wisdom which is in it. 
This he pcreieved not. I combined the thought 
The salutory certaintity of decay, < 

With fearful foreign desperate adjuncts. 
And he grew miserable — and saw it not ! 
-, I drew a shade fouler than erebus. ^ 

Thicker than midnight, teeming as the grave. 
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Wild as ths veulm of the brain wit% phantasJesv 
And sevonfol I bar'd, as arc the miliarth's secrets. 
This misk was death to his djvited wife, 
Tiiat wife who was — who is his joy supreme. 
The echo of a melody divine. 
So sweet, so charming. Yet, incredible ! 
HeshunnaJ hsr, fautsd, spjiit iho ni.;hts ia yi.^ils 
For Lola had high revelations for him. 
To bj 0JtAi:i3.1 tliro igh th^s? praUminaries. 
Ihus I b^'faab'd hi'n. And ths S ijjurii pi-oud, 
Sa.^j.jioA3, cool, of high and noble mettb. 
Fitted to cope with mast things possible, 
Bjcam3 coatamptibU>— md know it not. 
And then I stole to him in the dark of the moon-. 
And juggled in his ear strange contradictions. 
Approved by tests commended to the senses. 
By aetaal raovemsnts, noises audible ' _: ■;;:■. 

To the attentive ear, involved, niysterious. "" 
By fascinating power impregnated. 
Flashing absurdities, like flaming brands 
Scattered am^ng the stars. An. I contrailstioaa 
Like commets thwarting the great universe. 
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MiTalftisntia t3rrar. Witness -Pi^rs, ■ ■■ 
H>A' kinily liivi I b>ra3 91! tj Hin m?3k. . .'. 
An angel of li«>ht. a paragon complete. 

I'jtient and foster'' ns 'i^s p?vpkxUiL'S, ■ ■' - , : 
Yfs. 1 am LjIii iha m:ini63ent, ': •■ ■ 

His fatkons' Graal-sire And h ive to uvsdlbl hi n 
H-jroically c^ianssUed him ani showed 
Tha .glorias ofthas'h-ilo.v Liiil. Atl cliim 

To intro-ilude Mm to its tliailling walks.- ; 

Approved. Troap Xo. 2 tepDrt 
Leader. 
Our game is lunacy. The sad, dUiHayod, ^ 
T lOis? who bav3 ceased to trust in Frovi Ijnce, ' 
Invite us aud we enter and possess them. 
■Stiek to tU&m and eoatrul Urjitt while thjy Wvz. 
_\\'e hold them— but noi all of them are ours. ■'■ ' 
To bome, io merey arc we delegated, 
T > wrap th3 snffirer in oblivious driams. 
All lU 6h5 bitter pist .Iro 3.5 pj v-erl^is. 
So nctimes w-e goad the lunatic to fury. 
Aa.i ann Wm witli the th^Wo of many djvils. 
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$ccne 3nf)i»-tesnt5, 



Invisible Palace of the Rochus. 

GKEAT HAII, 

M Y true Fiends now, my Faculty of Science, 
What progress breezes in the signal onlt. 
Of making null and void the truth of God, 
In the first chapter of the Holy Book ? 

Professor of Emhryonics. 
We teach the hunting np of origins 
By observation and historic test. 
And by deduction fair and reasonable. 
And by these methods it is cleaily proved. 
That this great stai-cloud and this little globe. 
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"Were not created by a single wprd, 

Hwled forth stiipeadous from the Almighty's ' . 

sling. . /_-. 

And fcrnished and completed in six days. ^'" ;:, 
Bnt had its origiu in potent atoms. 
From which giew all this wondrous cload of stars 
In process of vast ages upon ages. - ;■ ,^ 

Read in the testimony of the rocks, .^ 

Are we not authors of this proud procession, 
Of independent, self-efficient forces ? 
That, unassisted figured and imposed • • 

The mighty globes, plants, animals, and all 

T1l8 beauty and variety we see ? " 

A figment, which stupidity itself -'■'•,■ ',; ■ • 

Woald hoot to think of — but we carried it 1 

iMughter and siampmg 
Seen, scientists — they gobbled it with gusto ! 
Exhilerant — yes .God is waived away. 
There is no need of Him — and so thought we. 
Though a few clerics had some qualms at first, 
They bowed them to the findings of the strata. 
Blind common sense inspired by us was victor. 
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We made those Six Daj's vast and visionajy, 

By the great Hebrew fiji;uratel.y tnld. 

Thus turned to nonsense the supreme Seven days 

Made, the High Maker a mere looker on. 

An unknown complementary quantity. 

Quiescent and not n$eertainable. 

Deafening shouts of applause 
Thus we befooled men of titanic mould. 
By matter multiform, in varied grades, 
Showing the grasp of ages deep throughout. 
Scouting the instantiety of God, 
Ddclared in the dread Book — yes, ths Almighty, 
Who at imposibilities loud laughs. 
Loading an instant with the toils of ages. 
That word creative, which at once brought forth 
Those myriad myriad globes in water wrapt. 
Each with its locked-in stores. And every sphere 
Magnificently furnished in six days. 
Can thoy believe it ? no 1 And thus we have them 
Out on construction, making estimates ! 
Beekebub. 
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PiofessoT, through your craft, why do they not 
Treat Adam as they treat the globe he walked -)a ? 
Howcoald he be a man with bones and bowels, 
Flesh, joints, complete : not rising in his structure 
From a mere egg, but made off-hand-how could he? 

Professor 
Perhaps a puzzle, as you say, my lord. 
Bat our solution quite disposes of it : 
By studying nature and collating facts, 
We — setting wide all other origin — 
From lower mammals introdnce the Race. 

Reelzehub. 
Much have yon done for mighty Satan's glory. 
Yes, philosophic borers of the globe, 
Yon teach, that it is safe and only safe, 
To trust the testimony of the earth, 
Its soil its rocks its strata and its fires. 
Its fosils, dried up seas and vestiges. 
As the true index of it topling ages. 
TW clashing with the Sacred History. 

Clawing of ]mnds. 
And now, my trusty Torturers, attend. 
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Tlrcad eqiU-ptic and strong maithovsc fien<i». 
Ho. you havela>t you- evil reputation! 
And (pihptics now no longer wear 
Tliebad^e of devil-possessed, but in th?s day, 
■When every myst.ery it- ferrited 
Kxpcrts have classed yau as a. mere disease^ 
And madness as a malady of the braia. 
And nothing supernatuial or hellish. 
So we escape, For thsie is not enough. 
Of Faith that once was, to 1 ring down the arm 
Of Heaven to oust us. So, my brnves toil oa, 
A legion now may torture and possess 
The hapless wretch, and raid and wreck 

unchallanged. 

Legion propense. Enchanters terrible. 
You -who of old fed the Assyrian King 
With herbage as an ox. Draw near — report. 

To us belong the power and mystery 
Of transformations. We can constltnte " 
A slave, a prince. Oft have we set the beggar 
On a prcud throne. To him the dream was rea!. 
And -we have turned the prince into a cock. 
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AioA heard him crow and strut and flap his wings 
To execute some doom of Providence, 
Oft ijm-)loiis pride is 5"o'ied with, demons dire, 
In hopjless mask of beast or reptile base. 
And we have turned tbe culprit to a god — 
Yes Molech, and he lustily cried out: 
Quick with your children to my firy arms ! 
Yes I am Molech ! Bring them, ! bring them I 
bring tli,.m ! JjougMer and stamping. 

Beelzebub, 
Enchanters, necromancers, scientifics, 
'Ihe spirit of Obb is obsolete — annulled ! 
The spirit of Obb is now a natural gift. 
An art by practice trained. Now you may safely 
Make any sort of racket or strange Toices, 
Dnder the ground, on house roof — anywhere^ 
And all, my veterans, pose as natwal gift. 

Herald' 
Trumpets, and every Instrument of blast, 
LoEd celebrate the Majesty of hell. 

Band, a Houriih, 
Past i» the Mare of trumpets, let the clangor 
Give place to the sweet melody of sighs. 
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"With p?r.trir.-me, and FymliolF of distress. 
Screamings of tortui-p and dread ajjonios. 
The freshness of hopes blighted and despair. 
The platctudcs of anger and reven^e- 

Ihfc shocks of ruiii, wars, and postilence. 
All iu low pulsings, chastened from afar. 
To honor hell's great Demon on his thro 13, 
Concert and pantomimes. 

All miinicrj' and protocols at rest. 
Deep silence ! Satan — listen, bow in dread, 

THRONES, Powers' of my dominion d)nilnant 
I crown you lords of earth andgo'ls of night. 
Proudly I boast that we are here forever. 
This cloud of globes I won for you, my sons. 
Tis mine, 'tis yours, and shall be ours forever! 

JE[alts-~-shudders. 
A qnalm eomes over me ! The mighty "^'ictor. 
To dash my pride, compels me — curbs me now. 
He, the great only KING, the only GOD. 
The Holy — the Almighty. Yes He built it — 
This wondrous Star-cloud. Many of us beheld it. 
At one word rise from nothing — countless orbs 
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In |j'ace and motion, wrapt in waters rose 
As in a dreoin. And many of us can witn.'ss. 
All wondrousiy completed in sis days. 
I sa«' it, I admired and coveted. 
I coveted this star-cloud vast and glorious. 
For I was vast and glorious, and possessed 
Ubiquity commensurate with its bounds: 
1 covted, I won it. and therewith 
Wrath — endless retribution for us all. 
I know, the King who formed this Nebula, 
Will one day burn it and annihilate it. , 
And itk its place create another nobler, 
And there no foe can enter. Yet I hold 
Tne glory of this bevy of vast orbs. 
And you have been its gods Temples and altar*, 
Strange sacrificos, and the grateful horrors 
Ot wars and pestilences, rage and havoc. 
We have been sportful with all delicacies, 
And blear abominations, We have cheated ^ 
What hosts with phantoms fond and speculations 
Ot fame and fiction, pleasures pf every uame. 
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And greedily have all my baits been eaten. 
But am I now despoiled — Alas, my frienda. 
Great as 1 am and mighty. The Almighty 
Curbs me before my worsbipers. I trcmbie, 
I, who am armed with vigor, being immortal. 
I who have taiigbt the choice ones of the earth.- 
To quibble with God's word, to spear with glosses- 
Aud turn its truth to nonsense. Yes, the simplest 
And most direct of language, is believed 
To hold a trope, or figure underlying. 
That quite distorts it and dissolves in mist. 
Instances — ^But alleged reluctantly. 

When Joshua, victorious Hebrew, cried — 

Sun ! stand thou still on Gibeon, and thou Moon 

In valley of Ajalon 1 It was done. 

The motions of the orbs that moment stopt^ 

And no catastrophy, or interfei-cnce- 

Yes, for about a day, so stands the record-, 

But who believes it ? is there one, even one?' 

Some don't say boldly, 'tis incredible. ■ 

But those great orbs they kn ow conld never stop . 
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'Twoalii mean destraction inoxpressibl-j / 
Real extension must be feasible / 
Perchance, byperbole of a grea,t leader, 
la the enthusiasm of sigoal conquest / 
For miracle is not to bo supposed / 

When the king Hcz.ekiah bade Isaiah 
Bring back the shadow onfhe diul of Ahaz. 
Those ten degrees — God did it, brought it back, 
Stopt-dr:d turned back the globe, and put to shame 
The rule of nature. But who credits it ? 
E-eally believes God actually did it ? 
Or erca can suppose that God could do it ? 
Ah, mirade comes not within the sphere / 
Stopi and tarn back this globe — impossible .' 
^Twoald mean destruction, %'ast, unparallelled / 
Mark the accord Tsitli our philosophy, 
Which -we have sedulously inculcated ! , 

My worshipers we have regaled and feasted, 
Wdth all enormities conceivable. 
Bduissasd the natural wickedness of men. 
With cruelties nnnamed and dire indulgence. 
Eepeated raide have swelled the spoil of doom. 
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But can we train our hearts: to drop t- e secret 

Of a hereafter and a molten lake ? 
Dread lake of fira and brimstone ever burning '. 
Can we anfluse with figurc-for ourselves. 
Make it road something elsa, put out its fires. 
All physical fire— and charm it as for o'hers ? 
Is it for us — and must we suffer it ? 
There, self-ahsorbcd, all power for evil chained. 
Each in himself recieve th'j mjed of wrath ? 
Yonder ! — dreadLake — created purposely 
For us 1 There our deluvled -n-ors ij rs . 
All the vast multitudes caught in ou ntta. 
Will aid to heap its Lcrrois. Steel your lit. ts. 
The wages of rebelion waits its 1 our. 
Inevitable. God The Just On. lives. 

Ihe check is removed, the.qtiabn ceases. 
Satan looks around indiguutly. 
Arouses — sivells vi-iih pride 
Thus have I talked romancing, my sweet friends. 
Stalked our tall industries with queer admissions 
As if to fright you. But you know 'twas done 
Merely to try your mettle— test the edge 
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Of sturdy resolution . Non t of yoo 

So slack as to be stai-tled at my policy. 

Oft linlsed -witli exigences fresh and winninf » 

Transformed behold me — yes, an aagel of li^nt. 

And all ior y : u my myriad woisMpers. 

The qualm is fled. Always am I myself, 

The UEConquerable entity of evil. 

The god of HelL Oa with o«r hosts to efin^esti* 

Success is ours, yes ! triumph sbsolute. 

Herald 
Bow, hefpre.H'ie Cmdave shall he dismis3.ed, 
PaensMidiocd acclaim to mighty Sataa. 

A pMiie sejaes 1,lie woisHipers;. 
Shuddering they disperse. 
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The Lodge. Elkoria and Starhom, 

ELKONA 

OWHAT delight my Starbarn, 'tis 
to know. 
Your vigils now are closed, and your 
strangfe quarrel 
Witli the clelights of hotiie, haVe ceased' forever. 
Must you revisit that terrific cave. 
Where Lola was' so rude so arbitrary. 
Yes, even compelled you to a future audience? 
My Starborh, can you think that it was Lola? 

'Starhom. ' 
'Elkona, my most beautiful, my jay. 
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Hs cams -.vith clogs frasli from tke hunting ^o 
Eiiippjiin I lordly in his misn. But tilen 
I w;is oiTjnJad — he refused to talk. 
AaJ simply for evasion disappjared. 

Elho-no. 
Sttrborn, O listen to ma. my dear husband, 
G 1 na; a,:!un. trf'thit dreii cava of bjass. 
Let me entreat you, 

Siarh&rri. 

Nay, Mkona clearest 
It is because I love you, thet those vigils 
lathe recesses of that frightful cavern 
Were ujidertaken, 

JUkond 
O my Chief my Starborn. 
Those fiend's deceive you. In my heart I know 
That they are evil and that you transgress 
The Laws that shine upon us from the Heavens, 
Go mot again, Lola it it cannot be, 

kitarhorn, 
Lola sage chieftain — but I will address him, 
And you shall hear him answer for hims;-lf. 
Fiaoes his hands on an oblowj stone. 
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iiola, magnific Sahgum of old days, 
Conviiics Kikona — tip thi.H lieav}' stone — 
I-, rises — hold it there! — now 1, t it fall. 
Now you have seen, Elkotia, my most dear. 

Elhjna 
Starboni ' I shak-} ^vith torrnr — ii is evil. •, , . 
Loli the good and valiant is not here. 
Some evil spirit moeks you. 
Stai-horn 

' . '. Now Elkona ,",',:' 

P'a^.S'i h'ni-h on ihi sfo'ie, '"'■ 

A t thoa indeed sx'^e L)la-anl no other? 

Stoni t{j)s high falls. 

L")li, rano .vaoi pro j I c'lijftain of ol.l J lys, 
Tell m3, art thou most happy and confeat ? 
Sloii', rh^^i pirpevrc'i'ar — V.'s heviily . 
Are there broad hunti.vg groan.d.s an 1 nimble game 
Aiil hills and plains in thit fre'> wjrl 1 of t'^in^. 
And dop;s and full aquipmeni for the cha.se ? 

Stone tips high and falls, rcp'iateili/.. 
Are you convinced Elkona ? 
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E?.'«na »'fe silently, a lUih off. 

Nowv my love, 
On tliis flat stone, wifih dry sand overspread, 
An ample disk,! take tny spear and stand. .^^ , 

Leavinjj; its point at liberty to trace 
By diagram, scenes in the happy hills, 
Lola ! lenowaed, proud Sahg-im guide this spear, 
An! show my dear Elkona, my sweet wife, ,. 
Som? etchings of the undiscovered scenes,^ ^ 
Tha' yet await us in the viewless realm. . 
Warious figures are traced bt) tin p •.in', of 
the spear, which Starborii holds at arms . 
length, with Ids hand high on. th» staf. 
Now my Elkona, now my wife my darling- 
Caa you not rest content and quite assured 
That Lola aud no other has heen here ? 

Elkona' 
Starhorn my dearest hasba,nd, the horror 
Of these most crael things ! They will tormeat ttfl ; 
I feel it in my heart — I know it ! Cease — - ' '" 

Ht> more hold correspondence with these spirits. 
O eease my ha'^banl, csase -no go 3,1 can follow. 
Tts,%w in wVtdting hops iri, bjiu slang ooer shoulder 
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Itm.wan. 

Oh, here you we. 
Both of you — -both, yes ydil my pretty girl — ——— 
But what tas happened, what ri<>» bt%a'k» your 

heart ? ' " 

Starborn is here — frolisome as a crow ! 
Startiom, I fell you what— t inean to spank you. 
You "never again shall wiakc Elfedna cry. " 

Stdrhorn. 
But what should, rbutsrun 3-ou and spank first? 
' '' Pretendmgto spank hvm. '■ ■ - ^■■^'.-i-- 
1 here for .you — arid I'H beat you at a mark. 
But n.(>T— you have tvo arrows.' '' ' -;— - • 
. Vj; .;," Jnmoa'ii' 

But I have* 
Elkona 
Come here, my Iiiiawaa, come here and kiss- me. 
Have never seen j'oii— no-for ever solorig. 
Taking him zip afid kissinif M^. 
Inawan. 
See how I hug and kiss your pretty girl. 
Be jealous if you like-but I will spank you. 
If ever again you leave her aiiU be bad. 
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Sie did'nt laugh the day that someone chased you 
And poaaoad upon yod under that old tree. 

Starhoin. 
Now Inawan, ar'nt you too sharp with ma? 

Taking him up. 
\¥liere.are your arrows, have you lost them all. 
What did you fire at, and how many had you ? 

Inawan 
Five to begin with, three were fired at squirrels, 
Tw<3 at ah'iwk-but did not get him eithir, 
0:i my return will pick up every arrow. 
Bit what BOW — those fijare* oa the slab ? 
Hive you been makincj crows and bears and deer? 
Elkona, did he^id the Chief make these. 
To please you when you looked so sad ? I love him 
For doing this to make his dear girl happy. 
Now I mo^t off and pick my arrows up. 

'Elkona 
Ask Almo your dear mother, toeome over, 
And bring your sister also sweet Nczala. 
So with a kiss goodbye dear Inawan, 
Every good boy makes everybody happier. 
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The Lodge. Elkona and Siarhorn,. 

EtKONA 

OVER the quiet of a heart at ease. 
Falls the soft blanket of forgetfiilness. 
But my dear Starborn, in unresting sleep. 
By wild imaginations is beset. 
Talks loudly — oft with Lola, as he thinks. 
And now in dream he enters the dread Cave. 

Starhorn. 
Thus, in a hollow of this monster's skull. 
This torch I place, and rest — and think of all. 
Here sleeps the past — here, and no episode 
Takes up the tale. Or reproduces forms 
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Mijestic aai amazing. O.i this thigh 

Of sosas gigaatic aaamal I sit, . 

To smoke the plant, tha gift of the Great Spirit, 

Who made it and eniaisJ its fi:m3s with vii-t lis 

Of gratefal firagranca nnd releaviag quiet. 

It clears the senses, cheers, it aids the power 

Of frugal meditation. Not in vain 

Are the Great Spirit's gifts. No ! not away 

Now to my lodge. What, ^un it even yet f 
Thoughts ean*t be shunted thus , ah no evasion! 
She stands before me. bathod in love and tears 
She, the -one lovely. Yes ! I love to madness. 
Dearest "Elkona, have I murdered you. 
Yes, tortured you by absence and resEtrairit. 
A mystery of penanoe, griefs iiaposed 
By Lola the distiguished. From the sunqlnijra 
liOBg fled. But this night ends the trtaJU . 
And a geeat splendor will ensphare us both 
Enraptured and alive. The hottr — it comes. 
Then,, in the great sakuoa of idclea, , ■ . 
Lola will grasp my hand, and with the lopfe 
Of power will arm me. — Make me eure of it! 
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H;ive r.)U-;cd my elf by fcclkiui^ — 'wts Int u-b.;l 
ISIy dcatest, Yes I scorn myself, that ri6 -tr- 
My slumbers aix' but gnmhols- not rcposs. 
Your dear solicitude vvhtctv f deserve nf>t, 
Floods mj with shame. I blush: my k>vj, albeit 
Pjwerless to do as yon desire — ^just yet, 
When the majii rises full and round to-m,airJ3w, 
Hours intervene, but at that timel must 
Visit the ca-verrt. And I purpose then 
To drop tlie inquisition, and content, 
Will visit it no mora; 

Elkon a 
My dearest Starborn, 
Let irirle gb With ^oii.O indeed you must. 
You shall not stir a step without me — -ao I 
Yes; I will Mloiv yba if you refuse. 

j'bridelt fSkoiia, do not tell me that. 
T! e place is not befiting nor the hoar» 
For my sweet girl. 

Wkona. 
Stafbora, I ina resolTed. 
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Stardorri' 
Well now my love, well drop the aupleasat tlicnie 
■"'"•^~ -- Elkona. 

Starborn ray husband, yes — if you relent' 
Or will not go yourself. 
■' Siarbom. 

My precious wife' 
Where 1 must stand is by a gaping pit, 
A frightful chasm. And at the bottom rolls 
A hidden stream in murmurs melancholy. 
If you are scared when Lola lifts a stone. 
Or with a spear point, on a sheet of sand. 
Portrays the game of ranges unexplored. 
How could you meet the famus chief himself, 
A-agTisl magnificjnt and venerable 
With years and honors ? Think of it no more. 
Aii4-a8 a Chieftain I mus meet him Donned 
Wiah all the trappings and the proud reserve 
Pertaining to my rank. 

EZkona 

And as your wifa, 
/ will array nyself and go with yoti ! 
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Sia •ham. 
D^aror thunlifj. my di liii ;, say mt sr>. 
You can not-must not-coulJ nat b:,'ar the sight. 

El'cona. 
Starborn, for your sak^ and to be with you, 
I'd face a thousand dev Is. And shall one 
In stolen for. a ani posin,.^ a; a chief. 
Daunt ms ? He shall uot ! 

Uttirlorn. 

O my prccivis g'rl, 
Vou freeze me with' these words— It must not be. 

"Visiters, Alaio w'th NszoSa bom-i i.i. 
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Neaf the C,a,ve. HeMjao and Thylpawith 
hotel and arrows (vad game 

SV.MMO. 

LOOK / — j'ea 'tis they the Sahguin and 
his wife. 

Ihylpa. 
The beautiful the amiable Elkona, 
The splendid proud but fiend-deluded Starborn. 

Sevvmo 
Both regally attired with plumes and belts/ 
Arm linked in arm — he with a spear and torch/ 
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Thylpa. 
Starborn 'tis thouglit is now domesticated. 
Retrieved, and shortly will again aasuine 
The leadership. 

Semmo. 

It is the genera! wish. 
But can lie "be returning to the cave. 
Taking his wife to have a peep — at what ? - 

Thylpa. 
A scope for our imaginations, Semmo, 
Without unridling aught But they are comiBg, 
And will accost us as familiar friends. 
Pass, C^mftain and Wife. 
Stai-boTsi 
Semmo and Thyipa ! From thie hill you come. 
We also wish to taste the balmy gloaming. 

Ihylpa 
Chieftain and Lady 1 We congaatulale you 
On a delightful stroM. 

Btarhorm 

Yes. yes, dear lads. 
We see you have been hunting. Were you far ? 
Were you successful — many on the wing. 
Rabbits or bigger game ? 

*31, 
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Semmo. 

Starborn, we did not. 
JvLSt a few birds. Our purpose was a ramble. 

Tliylpa, 
Aad we strayed further, and a little onward. 
And somewhat yet, till we o"erstcpt,tbe l(piir. 
Elkona please accept a brace of pigeons, 
And at your teat we'll leave theta as_we pass. 
Elkona ' ' 

thank you, Thylpa, you are very kiad;. 
Lieave them, and come to-morrow both pf you. 
We like to have you for a pleasant feast. 

1 aad my husband now are on a stroll. 

They pass along. 
Thylpa. 
Onward they pass. Such noble forms ! And she 
A princess — yes, an angel. After all 
The nameless auguish he has caused her, see 
Her love seems not estrauged, but even deeper. 
But there's anxiety in that sweef face,' ■> 
Exquisite even in sadness. Unacciauntable — ■ 

Sdmmo, 
Both infuil dress, as if for some great congress. 
Gone evidently to the Cava of Bones. 
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Tfiylpa- " 
A pleading curiosity impels me, 
I aiii adventurous, and here, a mystery 
Of something unacountable iuvites me. 
So new that it 'will justify research. 
Aild intermeddling. Semmo, shalLwe not ? 
You'aiiisWef yes. ' Here then we leave our game. , 

At ilie,Cave. 
. Seinmo. ... 

Thylpa, if not familiar with thePayern,. 
■You'have been through.it, whieh 1. never have. 
Go fdrwajfd tlien. I wait for your report. 
Thylpa enters the Cave— hut soon, returns. 
Ihylpn' exeiied^nianing 
Dead— IStafB'iSi' and Elkona— both— are---goae t 

Semmo 
Thylpa-what, murdered ? O you nrast be Brazy. 

Thyljpa 
The torch that Starborn carried, he had lighted 
And set it in the erevicc of a rock. ^ ^ J 
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And they— locked ia eash others arms, were 

standing 
Close to the chasm, yes on its very rim. 
Thus standiug, Stsrbnrn cried amid the eehoea, 
Lela ! the moon is round snd ful} — conws forth! 
Semmo, it startled me-that apparirion, 
Yes ! an old Chieftain in full u-niforni. 
Then Starbom cried, Shake hands with me^ 

my father ! 
The Phantom took his hand, and graspin.T 't, 
Leaped down into, the chasm, and pulled him 

down- 
Beth were precipitated — both are lost ! 

Now Semmo, y?c must off and make tke abrm* 



